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Snter Leonato gouernour oftiMeJpm> Tnnooen hk mfe > Hero 
hit daughter, and Beatrice his necccjfvuh * 
mejfen^cr. 

Leon ltd. 

I carne in this letter , that don Peter of Arracrott 
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$M TjgjS comes this night to IVlcfllna. 
kg. Mc§. fcje is very neare by this Jie was not three 

leagues oix when 1 left him. . . . 

Leona. How many gentlemen haue you loft in this acTion? 
(Jwe([.B\\i Few of any fort,and none of name. 
Leon*. A victory is twice it-felfc, when the atchiuer brings 
home ful numbers: I find here,that don Peter hath bellowed 
much honour on a yong Florentine called Claudio. 

CWeJf. Much defeuf d on his part, and equally remembred 
by don Pedro .he hath borne himfelfe beyond the promife of 
his age,doing in the figureofalamb,the feats of alion.he hath 
indeed better bettrcd expectation then you muft expett of mc 
to. tell you how. 

Leo. He hath an vnckle here in Meffina will be very much 
glad oftt> 

Mefi I haue already deiiuered him letters, and there ap- 
pears much ioy in lym.euen fo muduhat iov could not fticw 
Ufelfemodeft enough, without a badge of bittciticflc. 

Leo. Didhebreakeoutintoteares* 

Meg. In great nreafiirc. ^y:; 
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Leo. AkindoucrflowofkindnefT^thcrcarcnofaccstrues 
then thofe that are fo waflit, how much better is ft to weepe at 
ioy,then to ioy at weeping? r 

Beatr. I pray you, is Signior Mountanto returnd from the 
Warrcs or no? 

Mejfen. Iknownoneofthatnamejadie, there wasnone 
luch in the army of any fort. 

Leomto What is he that you aske for neece? 

Hero My cofen meanes Signior Benedicke of Padua. 

CWef O hee's returnd, and aspleafantas euerhe was. 

Be*. He fttvp his bills here m Mcffina, and challengde 
C np.d at thcFhght, and myvnclcs foole reading the chalenee 
iub(cnbde for Cupid, and challengde him at the Burbolf I 
pray you,how many hath he kild and eaten in tbefewarres* 
but how many hath he kild:for indeede I promifcd to eatc all 
ofhis killing. 

Leo. Faith necccyou taxc Signior Eenedicke toomuchv 
but heele be meet with you,I doubt it not. 

Meff. He hath done good fcruice lady in thefe warres. 

'Beat. You had mufly vittaile,and he hath holpe to eate it, 
he is a very valiaunt trencher man , he hath an excellent ficw 
macke. 

Mejf. And a good fouldier too,?ady. 
Beat. And a good fouldiour to a Ladv, but what is he to a 
Lord? 

(Jlfejf. A lord to a lorcfca man to a man 3 ftuflft with al hono- 
rable vertaes. 

"Bent. It is To indecd,hc is noleflc then a ftuft man, but for 
the fluffing wehwe are ai mortal!. 

Leo. YoUmuftnot, fir^miftalccmyneece, there isa kind' 
©fmeiy wane betwixt Signior Benedickeandher, theyneuer 
meet but there's a skirmifh ofwit betweene them. 
"Beat. Alashe gets nothing by that,inowlaft conflict 01 bis 
Sue whs went halting offhand now is the whole man gouernd 
with one.fothatif hehaue wit enough to keep himfelfwarm, 
ht him beareitfor a difference between himfelfand his horfe,. 
&r ii h ail the wealth thai he hath left,, to be kno^ n a rcafona- 
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We creatarcwho is his companion now?hc hath eucry month 
anewfworne brother* 
.Meffl Iftpoffiblc? 

Beat Very eafily pofliblc,hc weares his faith but as the to- 
(hion ofhis hat,it euer changes with the next blocke. 

MelT. I fee lady the gentleman is not in your bookes. 
. Bel No, and he were, I would burnc my fludy but I pray 
youwhois his companion? is thcrcno yongfquarer now that 
wllmakeavoyagcwithhimtothediuell? 

Mejf. He is mod in the companie of the right noble Uau. 

: Beau O Lord, he will hang vpon him like a difeafe, heeis 
fooner caught than the peftilcncc, and the taker runs prefent- 
Jy madde, God help the noble Claudio, if he hauc caught the 
Benedict will coft him a thoufand pound ere a be cuicd. 

Afef I will holde friends with you Ladie. 

Beat. Do good friend. 

Leon. You will neuerrunne madde niece. 

Beat. No,not till a hote Ianuary. 

Mejf Don Pedro is approacht. 

'Enter don 7'edro, Cktidio,Benedicke y Balthafar 
andlohn the kaflard. 
Veiro Good flgnior L eonato, are you come to meet your 
trouble : the fail lion of the world is,toauoydcoft,anctyou in- 
counter it. 

Leon. Neuer came trouble to my houfe, in the likeneffe of 
your grace, for trouble being gone, comfort fhould remaine: 
but when you depart from mce , forrow abides, and happines 
takes his leaue. 

Pedro You embrace your chargctoo willingly : Ithincke 
sis your daughter. 

Leomto Her mother hath many times toldemefb* 
*Bened. Were you in doubt fir that you askther? 
Leonato Signior Benedicke^no, for' then were you a chilck 
Pedro YouhaueitfiillBenedicke,weemay ghefle by this, 
ivhat you we , being a man, truely the Lady fathers her felfes 
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be happy Lady , for you arc like an honourable Father. 

*Be. If Signior Leonato be her father, (he would not hauc 
his head on her fhoulders for all Meffina as like him as ft e is. 

Beat. I wonder that you will ftill be talking, figuxor Bene- 
dicke, no body markes you. 

"Bene. What my dceie lady Difdaine! are you yet liuing? 

Be a. Is it poffible Difdaine fhould die,wbile Ac hath lucfe 
mecte foode to feede it, as fignior Benedicke? CurteGe ltfclfc 
mufl: conuert to I^ifdainejf you come in her prefence. 

r Bcne. Then is osteite a turne-coatc, butitisccrtainelam 
ioued of all Ladies, onelieyou excepted: and I would I could 
fi ndc in my heart that I had not a hard heart, for trucly I kmc 
none. 

Beat. A deerc happineffc to women, they would clfe hauc 
beene troubled with a pernicious futer, I thanke God and my 
cold blood, I am- of your humour for that, I had rather hearc 
my dog barke at a crow, than a man fweare he loues me. 

Bene. God keepe your Ladiiliip (W in that mind , fo foffie 
Gentleman or other fliall fcape a predeftinate fcratcht face. 

Beat. Scratching could hot make it vvorfe , and twere fuch 
a face as yours were. 

r Bene. Well>you are a rare parrat teacher. 

Beat. A bird of my tongue, is better than a beaft of yours. 

'Bey?. I would my horfe had the fpecd of your tongue, and 
fo ^ood a continuer. but keep your way a Gods name,! hauc 
.done. 

'Beat. You alwayes end with a iades tricke, 1 knovve you of 
olde. 

Pedro That is the fumme of all: Lconato,fignior Claudia, 
a^d fi£nior Benedicke, my deere friend Lconaro,hath inuited 
von all, T tell him we foallOay here, at the lcaft a moneth, and. 
he heartily praies fome o.ccafiori may dctairie vs longer, I dare 
fyvearehc is no hvoocrite, but prates from his heart. 

Leon, jfvou (Weave, my lord, you lliallnotbeforfworne, 
Ict.mee bidde you welcome, my lord, being reconciled to the 
Prince y.our brother: I owe vou all duetie. « 
^^bn I thanke you, I am not of imny wordes^tttJia^ 
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Leon Pleafeityourgracelcadeon* 

pX yourhandLeonato,wcwilgotogether. 

cxemt. ManmtBene^&Clmd*. 

rim. Benedicke,didft thou note the daughter of Sigmor 

Bene I noted her not,but i lookte on her, (Leonato? 

rim. Islbenotamodeftyongladie? 

Vme Dovouqueftionmeasanhoneftmanfboulddoe, 
formyfimpleirueiudgement ? orwouldyouhauemefpeakc 
Sy cuftomcasbfing a profefled fyrantto their fex> 

Claudia No,Ipraytheefpeakeinfoberiud|ement. 

'Bene Why yfaith me thinks fhecs too low for a hiepraife, 
toobrownefoVaf^ 

lie this commendation 1 can affoord her, that were fhee other 
then (Tie is,fhe were vnhanfome,and being no other,butas ihc 
is, I do not like her. 

Claudia Thouthinkeft laminfport, Ipray thee tell mee 
truclie how thou lik' ft her. . 

Bene. Would you buie her that you enquier after her? 

Claudia Can the world biue fuch a iewel? 

r £ene. Yea , andacafctoputteit into.butfpeaKeyou this 
with a fad brow? or doe you play the flowtingiacke, to tell vs 
Cupid is a good Hare. finder, and Vulcan a rare Carpenter ; 
Come,in what key (ball a man take you to go in thefong? 

Claudia In mine eie , &ee is thefweeteft Ladie that euer I 
lookton. 

Bened. I can fee vet without fpe&acles , and I fee no fuch 
matter : there* her cofin, and (lie were not poileft with a fury, 
exceedes her as much in beautic, as the firft of Maie dooth the 
lafl: of December : but I hope you haue no intent to turne huf- 
bandjhaucyou? 

Claudia 1 would fcarce truft my felfe, thougb I had fwornc 
^ .. mrarie.ifHero would be my wife. 

Bened. Ift come to this ? in faith hath not the worlde one 
man but he ' vill weare his cappe with fufpition ? fliall I neuer 
fee a b.^clieller of three fcore againe?go to yfaith,and thou wilt 
needes thru ft thy necke into a yoke, weare the print of it, and 
Sigh away fundaies Jooke,do» Pedro is returned Id feeke you. 
' v d?ul,v - • Snter 
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Cater don Pedro, Iohn the bollard. 
Pedro Whatfecrcthathheldyouherc, that you followed 
not to Lconatoes? 

Wen*. 1 would your Grace would conftrainc me to tell, 

Pedro J charge thee on thy aliegeance, 

Hen. You hearc,Count ClaudioJ can befecrct as a dumb 
man , I woulde hauc you thinkc fo ( but on my allegiance, 
markcyou this,on my allegiance jhe is in loue, with who'now 
that isyour Graces part: markehovvfhorthisanfwcris, with 
Hero Lconatoes fhort daughter* 

Clan. If this were fb,fo were it vttred. 

"Bened. Liketheolde tale,my Lord , itisnotfo, nortwas 
not fo : butindcede,God forbid it Qiould be fo, 

Claudio Ifmypaffion change not fhortly, God forbid it 
(hould be otherwifc. 

Pedro Amen , if you loue her , for the Lady is very well 
worthy. 

flaudio You fpeake this to fetch me in, my Lord. 

Pedro By my troth I: fpeake my thought. 

Claudio And in faith,my Lord, I fpoke mine* 

Bened. And by my two faiths and troths, myLordc, I 
(poke mine. 

Clan. That I loue her,I feele, 

Pedro That (he is worthy ,1 know. 

Bened. That I neither feele how flic fliould beloued , not 
know how fh c thould be worthie, is the opinion that fire can 
not melt out of me, I will die in it at the ftakc. 

Pedro Thou waft euer an obftinate hcrctique inthede- 
ipight of Beauty. 

Clan. And neuer could maintaine his part, but in the force 
of hiswil. 

"Bene. That a woman concerned me,I thankc her : that (he 
brought mcvp, I likewifeg'meher moft humble thankesrbut 
that I will haue a rechate winded in my forehead, or hang my 
bugle in an inuifibie baldricke, all women fhall pardon mee : 
becaufe I will.not doe them the wrong to miftruft any, 1 will 
doe my felfe the right to truft none : and the fine is , (for the 

which 
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which I may go the finer,) I will liuc a bacheller. 

Pedro I fhall fee thee ere 1 die, looke pale with loue. 

'Bene. With anger, with.fickenefTe, or with hunger, my 
T ord,not with loue : proue'that cuer Hoofemdrc blood witK 
loue then I will get againe with drinking, picke out! rhine eies 
with a Ballad-makers penne^nd hang me vp at*he doore of a 
:brothel houfe for the figtie of blinde Qipid. 

Pedro Wcl!,if euer thou ddft fall from this faith, thou wilt 
prooue a notable argument. 

Bene. If I do,;hang me in a bottle hkeaCat, and fhoote at 
me, and he that hits me, lqt hirafcckjtf dtoxhv&mldcr, and 
calld Adam. ■■■ 1 ; ■ ■ : *« 

Tedro Wcl1,ns time fhal trie:in time. the fauage bull doth 
beare thcyoakc. b n, y> terfi bitc^lmu:*! u-l \ v - r 

Bene. Thcfaijageibul! may hut if eucr the fenfilhle Bene-* 
dickc beare it, p!u eke off the.hull^hchnes^^d fot them in my 
forehead, and let ine bevi!di^pa&i& 

ters as they write,here is good.feorfaito'Jnteai'lBt; thena figni- 
fie vnder my figQe'^htaneyou nUy fefe ^hedidce thcrnatried 

■ ■ . : r • t *h'yy ? ••;•'.>.•.» u ritiw i/Jfc^ri aitj aiijjjiA 

Claudio If this (hould euer happen jtbou wouldfl be hem 
niadde. • * i,: fis.iu! faiw'ph* >. !?f 1 h 

4^ Pedro Nay, if Cupid haue not fpenf all- hh tjuiuetih Ve- 
nicc,thou wilt quake for this fl)or4y. 

Bened. I looke f<?r an earthquake too then, 
Pedro Welljyo^ w^ in the 

meane time, go6d$gn*i^ Leonatoes, 
commend me to him , and tell himi will not faile him atfup- 
P er >;fe l #,d^ede he hath m^le greatpi^hration. 

'Bened. I haue almoft matted enough in mee for fuchean 
Emeajlage, andfel'c^mrnityouv ;tri? : ->. : - ;• J ^rv. - r> J 
•0*** To the tuition of God ; from my houfe if I had it. A- 
Vedro Thefixtofli^^ 

Bened, .Nay mocke not, mock&BQfc*he body of your dit 
»«*isfomctime^ 

arebutfhgntly baftedon neither, ere y^flowtold ends any 
further, examine your co'nfciencc.and fo Heaue you, ex^\ 

B Qattdio 
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Chndio My licgc , your Highncffc nowe may doc mec 
good. ■ 

Ttdro Myloucistfiinctoteach^eachitbuthow, 
And thou fhalt fee how apt it is to learne 
Any hard lefTon that may do thee good. 

C/au. Hath Leonato any fbnnc,my lord? 

Pedro NochHdebutHero,l}iecshi$onelyhcn'e? 
Dooft thou afTeft her Claudio? 

Claudio O my lord, 
When you went onward on thisended a&ion, 
I lookt vpon her with a fouldiers eie, 
That likt,but had a rougher taskein hand, 
Than to driue liking to the nameofloue: 
But now f am returnde,and that warrc-thoughts^ 
Haue left their places vacanuin their roomes, 
Come thronging foftand delicate defircs, 
All prompting mce how fairc yong Hero is, 
Saying I likt her ere I went to warres. 

Tedro T hou wilt be like a loucr prefently, 
And tire the hearer with a bookc of words, 
If thou dofl louc fairc Hero, cherifh it, 
And T wil breake with hir,and with her father, 
And thou fhalt haue her: waft not to this end. 
That thou beganft to twift fo fine a ftorie? 
- Clan. How fwectly you do mimfter to louc, 
That know loucs griefe by his complexion! 
But left my liking might too fodainefceme, 
I would haucfaludeit with a Ion ger treatife. 
*Tedro What need the bridge much broder then the flood? 

Thefaireft graunt is theneceflitie: 

Looke what wil feruc isfitttis once,thou Ioueft* 

And I wil fit thee with the remedie, 

1 know wc fhall haue reuelling to night, 

I wil affume thy part in fome difguifc, 

And tell fiire Hero lam Claudio, 

And in herbofomcilevnclafpe my heart, 

And take her hearing prifoner with the force 
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And ftrongincounterof my amorous talc: 
Then after, to her father will I breake, 
And the conclufion is, flie foal be thine, 




In pra&ife let vs put it prefently. exeunt* 
Enter Leonato and an old mm brother to Leonato 
Leo. How now brother,where is my cofen your fonne.hath 
he prouided this mufique? 

Old He is very bufie about it, but brother, I can tell you 
ftrange newes that you yet drcampt not of. 
Leo. Are they good? 

Old As the euents ftampes them but they haue a good co- 
yer: they (hew well outward, the prince and Count Claudio 
walking in a thicke pleached alley in mine orchard, were thus 
much oucr-heard by a man of mine : the prin ce difcouered to 
Claudio that he loued my niece your daughter , and meant to 
acknowledge it this night in a daunce, and if he found her ac- 
cordant , he meant to take the prefent time by the top, and in- 
flantly breake with you of it. 

Leo Hath the fellow any wit that told you this? 

Old A good foarp fellow,I wil fend for him, and queftion 
him your felfe. 

Leo. No,no, wc wil hold it as a dreame til it appeare it felf: 
but I will acquaint my daughter withall , that Hie may bee the 
better prepared for an anfwer } ifperaduenture this be true: <*o 
you and telhir ofit:coofins, you know what you haueto doe, 
O I cne you mercie fnend,go you with me and I wil vfe your 
shilhgood cofin haue a care this bufie time. exeunu 
Enter (ir lohnthe bafiard.and Conrade bis companion. * 
Can. What the goodyeere my lord,wh v are you thus out of 
mcature fad? * J 

fcr^T lY't m "l eafure in thc occafion ** breeds, ther- 
fore the fadnelTe is without limit. 

Cw. You fliouldhearcjcafon. 

John And when I hauchcardit, what bleflino- brings it? 

O* Ifnot aprefent remedy,at leaft a patient fufferance. 

w£&Z?T tha " h ? u ^ in g as ^^ft,thouart f borne 
vnderSaturne) goeft about to apply a moralhned.cine, toa 

& 2 mor- 




aSfydttch adoe 

mortifying mifchiefe: I cannot hide what I am:X rnuftbefad 
when i haue cau(e 5 arid fii)ile atijq mansiefts,eate when I hauc 
ftomack,and wait for.no manslcifure: flccp when lam drow- 
f(e,and tend on no mans bufinefle,!augh when I am mcry^and 
daw no man in his humor. 

Con. Yea but you mud not make thefull /how of this till 
you may do it without controltment , you haue of late ftoode 
out againft your brother, and he hath tane you newly into his 
grace, where it is impofliblc you fhould take true root,but|?y 
the faire weather that you make your felfyt is needful that you 
frame the feafon for your owne harueft. 

Iohn I had rather be a canker in a hedge, then arofeinhis 
2;race, and it better fits my bloud to be chldain d of all, then to 
Bfhicn a eariage to rob loue from any:in this (thogh I cannot 
be faid-to be a flatering honeft man) it muft not be denied but L 
am a plain dealing ViliaineJ am n:uftedwitha mu(Iel ; and en- 
fraunchifde with aclogge, therfore I hauc dccreed,not tofing 
in niv c^erif I had mv mouth I would bite:if 1 had my liber- 
ty I would do my liking: m the mean time,let me be that I am,, 
and feekc not to alter me. 
Con, Can you makeno.vfe of your difcontentf - 
John im^kcarivreofit/orlvfeitonly, 
Who comes here? whist ncwes Borachio* 
tnterHoracjoia. 
For. Icamevonderfromagre^ifupper, theprinceyour 
brother is royally entertain d byleonato , and I can giue you 
intelligence of ah intended manage. 

Ihhn Wil it ferae for any model to build raifchiefe on-whafc 
is hefor a foolc that betro thes himfelfe to vnquietnelle? 
Bor. Mary it is your bothers right hand* 
John W ho.the moft exquifite Ckiudio? 
*Bor. Euen he. . ' ? 

hhn A proper fquier^and who,and who,which way looks 

"Bor Mary one Hero the daughter and heirc of Lcomto. 
hhn A very forwardjMarch-cBcke,. how came you to 

Lls * "Bon 
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B or Bern* entertain d for a perfumer , as I was finoaJang a 
muftvroom<? 5 comes me the prince and Claudia, hand in 
hand in fad conference: 1 whipt me behind the arras^nd there 
heard it a°rec«l vpon , that the prince fhould wooe Hero for 
himfelfe / and hauing obtain d her, giue her to Counte Clau- 
dio. 

-. Iohn :Come,comeJet vs thkher^his may proue food to my 
difpleafure , that yong ftart - vp hath all the glory of my oucr- 
throw:if I can crofle him any way,! bleile my felfe eucry way, 
vou are both fure,and wil affifl: me. 

£onr. To the death my Lord. 

Iohn Letvs to the great fupper, their cheere is the greater 
that I am fubdued ? won!d the cookc were a my mind, fliallwe 
go proue whats to be done? 
Bor. Weele wait vpon your lordfhip. exit. 

Enter hconato }m brother >hu wife >Hero his daughter ^and 
Beatrice his neece^anda kin(man. 
Leonato Was not counte Iohn here at (upper? 
brother I faw him not. 

Beatrice How tartely that gentleman !ookes,I Kcuer can fee 
Iiim but I am heart-burn'd an hower after, 
- -J&?° He is of a very melancholy difpofition* 

Beatrice lie were an excellent man that were made iuft in 
the mid-way between him and Benedick.the one is too like an 
image and faics nothing,and the other too like my ladies eldcft 
fonne, euermore tatlirig, 

x Leonato Then halfe figmor Benedickestongue in Counte 
Johns mouth, and halfe Counte Johns melancholy in Signior 
Beriedickesfice. 

-Beatrice With a good legge and a good foote vnckle , and 
money inough in his purfe, fuch a man would winnc any vvo- 
man in the world if a could get her *ood will 

Leonato By my troth nee^ce thoi? wilt neuer get thee a huC 
band,if thou be fo fhrcwd of thy ton<m e . 

brother Infaith fhees too cur ft. f 

Beatrice Too curft is more then curft , I fliall leflen 

B $ God* 
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Gods fending that way, for it is faide, God fends a curft cow 
fhort homes, but to a cow too curft ,he fends none, 

Leonato So, by being too curft, God will fend you no 
homes. 

Beatrice Iuft,if he fend me no husband,for the which blefc 
fingj am at him vponmy knees euery morning and euening: 
Lord,I could not endure a husband with a beard on hisfacfc,! 
had rather lie in the woollen! 
Leonato You may light on a husband that hath no beard. 
Beatrice What ihould I do with him, drelTc him in my ap- 
parell and make him my waiting gentlewoman? he that hath a 
beard ,is more then a youth: and he that hath no beard, is leffc 
/then a man:and he that is more then a youtlys not for me,and 
he that is lefTe then a man, I am not for him, therefore I will 
euen take fixpence in earned of the Berrord, andleadehis 
apes into hell. 

Lenoato Well then ,e;o you into hell. 
'Beatrice No but to the gate, and there will the diuell mcetc 
me like an old cuckold with homes on his head, and fay, get 
you toheauenBeatrice,getyou toheauen, heercs no place for 
you maids/o deliuer 1 vp my apes and away to faint Petenfbr 
the heauens, he fhewes me where the Batchellcrs fit,andtherfe 
Hue we as mery as the day is long. 

brother Wellnecce/l truft you will be rulde by your ta- 

Teatrice Yes faith, it is my cofens ducde to make curftcrand 
fay,fathcr,as it pleafe youtbut yet for all that cofinjethim be a 
handfome fellow,or elfc make an other curfie ; and fay, father, 

as it pleafe me. . 
Leonato Well neece,! hope to fee you one day fitted with a 

husband* ■ . . . 

'Beatrice Not til Godmakemen offomc other mettal then 
earth, would it not grieue a woman to be ouer-maftcrd with 
a pecce of valiant dufoto make an account of her life to a clod 
ofwaiward marie? no vncklc,ile none: Adams fonncs arc my 
brethren , and truely I holde it a fiwic to match inmykw- 

rccL leonat* 
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Leonato Daughter,rcmemberwhatl told you,if the prince 
dofoliciteyouin that kind,you know youranfwer. 

'Beatrice The fault will be in the mufique colin, if you be 
not wooed in good time : if the prince be too important, tell 
him there is meafiire in euery thing, and fo daunce out the an- 
fwer,for here me Hero, wooing, wedding, and repenting, is 
asaScotchijgge,a meafure,and a cinquepace: the firftfuiteis 
hot and hafty like a Scotch ijgge (and till as fantatticall) the 
weddingmanerlymodeft(asa meafure)full of Rate and aun- 
chentry, and then comes Repentance, and with his bad legs 
falls into the cinquepace fatter and fatter, til he fincke into his 
graue. 

Leonato Cofin you apprehend paffin°; fhrewdly. 
Beatrice 1 haue a good eie vnckle , I can fee a church by 
day-light. 

Leonato The reuellers are entring brother , make good 
roome. 

£nter prince fPedro y C/audio,and'BenedicI^ ^d ; Bahhafer s 

or dumb lohn. 
Pedro Lady will you walke about with your friend? 
Hero So,you walke foftly, and looke fweetly, and fay no- 
thing,! am yours for the walke, and efpecially when I walka- 
way. 

*Pedro Withmehi your company. 
Hero I may fay fo when I pleafc. 
Pedro And when pleafe you to fay fb? 
Hero When I like your fauour, for God defend the lute 
fliould belike the cafe. 

Pedro MyviftrisPhilemonsroofe, within the houfe is 
loue. 

Hero Why then your vifor fliould be thatcht. 

Pedro Speake low if you fpcake loue, 

2<w. Well J would you did like me* 

\M«r. So would not I for your ownefake,for I haue ma* 
toy in qualities. 
Bene. Which is one? 
Utetr* 1 fay my praiersalowA 
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"Bene, I loue you the bcttcr,the heare^lliaycry Amen, 
CMarg. God match mc with a good daunccr. 
Halth. Amen. 

VMam And God kcepe him out of my fight when the 
daunce is done : aniwer Clarke. 

Baltb. No more words,thc Clarke is anfwered. 

Vrjula I know you well enough, you are fignior Antrio? 
nio. 

Aniho. At a word I am not. * 
VmU I knoweyoubythewaglingofyourhead. 
Antho. To tell you true, I counterfeit him. _ 
VrfvU You couldencuer doc him fo ill well, vnlelleyoUx 

were the very man : heeres Kis drie hand v.p and downe , you 

are he,you are he. 

Antho. At a word J am not 

Vr r ula Comccome.doyoiithinkeTdonotknowyouby 
yourexcellehtAvit^anvertu 
are be, graces will appecrc,and theres an end. 

Beat. Will you not tell me who toldeyoulo? 
' Bened. No you fHall pardon me. 

Teat. Nor will you not tell me who you arc. ,g 

'Bened. Not now. vlL^A^t 
Bear. That I was di&ainefol!, and that 1 
out of the hundred mevy talcs: wd, this was figaior benedick 
thatfaidfo. 

Baud. W hats he? - „,u 

.-'Beat. IamfureyouUnowhimwellenousn. . 

B«W. Notl 5 belceueme. -J3 
;• BfA Didhe neuer make you lattgn. 

I would be had boorded me. ^ u 

Bene. When I know the GentUtuan,ile tdlhim wna^ 

fay; 
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Seat. Do,do,h£fe but break a comparifon or two on me, 
which peradueture,(not markt,or not laught atjfirikes him in. 
to meluncholv,and then theres a partnge wm^ faucd , for the 
foole will eate no {upper that night : wee mult follow the lea- 
ders* 

Bene. Intaery good thing. 
' Beat. Nay, if they leade to any ill, Iwilllcauc them at the 
next turning. Dance exeunt 

lohn Sure my brodier is amorous on Hero,and hath with- 
drawn her father to breake with him about it : the Ladies fo- 
low her,and but one vifor remaines. 

'Borachio And that is C laudio * I knowe htm by his bear * 



mg. 



John A re not you fignior Benedicke? 
Qau, You know me well, I am he. 
John Signior,you are very neere my brother in his Iouc,hc 
is enamourd on Hero, I pray you diffwade him from her, fhe 
is no equalLfor his birth, you may doe the parte of an honeft 
man in it. 

Claudio How know you he loues her? 
Iohri I heard him fwcarehis affe£rion. 
Borac. So Ad I too,and he fwore hee would marry her to 
night. 

John Come let vs to the banquet. exeunt: ntanet flatii 

Claud. Thus anfwer I in name of Benedicke, 
But heare thefe ill newes with the cares of Claudio: 
Tis cei taine fb,the Prince wooes for himfelfe, 
Friendship is confbnt in all other things, 
Saue in the office and affaires of loue : 
Therefore all hearts in loue vfe their owne tongues. 
Leteuery eie negotiate for it felfe, 
Andtruftno Agent : for Beauty is a witch, 
Apinft whofe chai mes,f«iith melteth into blood: 
This is an accident of hourely proofe, {dick* 
Which I miftrufred not : farewcl thcieforeHero.£^r Bene- 

Benedicke Count Claudio. 

Claudio Yea.the fame, 1 

C Bene* 




Bene. Come,will you go with me* 
Claudia Whither? 

'Bene. Euen to the next willow,about your ovvne hufines, 
■ m -county : what fafhion will you weave the garland of ? about 
your necke, like an Vfurers chaine?or vndcr your ahpe> like a 
Lieutenants fcarffc? you muft weare it one way,for the prince 
hath got your Hero. 

Claudia I wijQi him ioy of her. 

Bencd. Why thats fpoken like an honeft Drouier > fo they 
fell buHockes : but did you thinke the Prince would haue fcr- 
ued you thus? 

fckudio I pray you leaue me. 

Texcdklze Ho now you (hike like thcblindman, twasths 
boy that ftolc your meate and youle beate the pofh 
Claudia If it will not be, ile leaue you. exit 
TjencdirJic Alas poore hurt foule,now will hee crcepe into 
fedges : but that my Ladie Beatrice fhould know me, and not 
know mec; the princes foolelhah, it may be I goe vnder that 
title.becaufe I am merry : yea but fo I am apte to doe my felfe 
vvronfr: T am not fo reputed,it is the bafe(though bitter) difpo- 
fition of Beatrice, that puts the world into her perfon, and Co 
glues me out* wcll,ile be reuenged as I may. 

Enter the Prince,Hero,Leomto s lohn andBorachia > 
and Qcnr tide. 

rpedro Now fignior.wheres the Counte, did you fee him? 

Benedicke Troth my lord , I haue played the part of Ladie 
Fame,] found him heere as melancholy as a Lodge in a War- 
ren, I tolde him, and I thinke I tolde him true,thatyour grace 
had got thegoodwil of this yoong Lady,and 1 offred him my 
company to a.willow tree,eitherto make him a garland,as be- 
ing forfakcn,or to binde him vp a rod,as being worthie to bee 
vvhipt. 

Pedro Tobewhipt,whatshisfault? 

Benedkke The flatte ttanfgreffionofa Schoole-boy , who 
being oucr-ioyed with findinga birds nefhfhewes it his com- 
panion^and he ft eales it. 

Pedro Wilt thou make a truft a tranfgrcfliQn'the tranfgrefc 

fioa 




about frothing. 

fiomsinthe ftealer. 

Benedick? Yetit hadnotbeene amifle therodde 
made, & the garland too, for the garland he might haue worn 
himfelfe,and the rodde he might haue beftowed on you,who 
(as I take it) haue ftolne his birds ncft. 

Pedro I wil but teach them to Gng, and reftore them to the 
jpwner. 

'% QZenedicke If their finginganf v ver your faying, by my faith, 
you fay honeftly. 

Pedro The ladie Beatrice hath a quarrel! to you,the Gen- 
tleman that daunft with her. told her ihee is much vvrongd by 
you. 

Hened. O flieemifufdcmcpafttheinduranceofa blockc: 
an oake but with one greene leafe on it, would haue anfvvercd 
henmy very viforbegannc to a flu me life, and fcold with her; 
flie tolde mc,not thinking I had beene my fe!fe ; that I was the 
Princes iefter, that I was duller than a great thawe, huddleing 
ieft vpon ieft, with fuch impolhble conueiancc vpon me. that 
I ftoode like a man at a marke , with a whole army (booting 
atmc: fhefpeakespoynyards,and euery word flabbes : if h^r 
breath were as terrible as her terminations, there were no lin- 
ing neereher,fhee would infect to the north flarre: I wouldc 
not marry her, though fhee were indowed with al that Adam 
had left him before he tranfgreft, (be would haue made Heiv 
cuies haue turnd fpit , yea,, and haue deft his club to make the 
fire too : come,talkenotofher,you (hall find her the mfernall 
Ate in good apparell, I would to Godfomcfcholler woulde 
coniure her, for ccrtainely .while (he is heere, a man may liue 
as quiet in hell,as in a fan&uarie, and people finne vpon pur- 
pofe.bccaufe they would goe thither , fo mdeede all difquiefi' 
honour , and perturbation followes her. 

£ -iter C/audio and Beatrice. 

Tedro Looke heere flie comes. 

Benedicks W ill your grace command m&any feruice to the 
Jvprldcs end? I will go on thefliglueft arrand .npw to the An- 
typodes that you can deuife to fend inee on : I will fetch you a 
tooth-picker now from thefurtheft inch of Afia : brin^vou 
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sPvluch adoe 

thelength of Prefter Iohns foot: fetch you a haireoffthe <rcat 
Chams beard : doe you any embaflage to the Pigmies, rather 
than holde three words conference, with this harpy, vouhaue 
no imployment for me ? 

Pedro None,but to defireyour good company. 

Benedkke O God fir, heeres a difli I loue not,' I cannot in- 
dure ray La die Tongue. exit. 

Pedro Come Lady,ccme, you haue loft the heart of fi <*tif- 
or Benedicke. 

'Beatrice Indeed my Lord,he lent it me awhile, and I gaue 
him vfe for it, a double heart for his (ingle one, mary once be- 
fore he wonne it of me, with falfe dice , therefore your grace 
may well fay I haue loft it. 

Tedro You haue put him downe Lady,you haue put him 
downe. 

'Beatrice So T would not he ftiould do me, my Lord,left I 
fliould prooue the mother of fooles : I haue brought Countc 
Claudio, whom you fent me to feeke. 

Pedro Why hownowCounte,whereforeareyoufad* 

Claudio Not fad my Lord. 

Pedro How then? fitke? 

Claudio Ncithef,my Lord. 

Beatrice The Counte is neither fid, nor ficke,nor merry, 
mor well : but ciuill Counte, ciuiias an orange, andfomethmg 
of that iealous complexion. 

Pedro Ifaith Lady, I think your blazon to be true^hough 
ile be fworne,if he be lb, his conceit is falfe : heere Claudio, I 
haue wooed in thymme,and faire Hero is won,l haue broke 
with her father, and his good will obtained , name the day of 
jrr arriage,and God giue thee ioy. 

Leonato Counte take ofme my daughter.and withhermy 
fortunes: his grace liathmade the match, and all grace fay A 
*nen to it. 

'Beatrice Speake Counte, tis your Qu. 

Ciaudto Silence is the perfe&eft Herault of ioy,T were but 
little happy if I could fay,how much? Lady, as you are mwe, 
3 am yours, I giue away my felfe for you, anddoatevpon the 
.oxhane-e. Stat*. 
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Beat. Speake cofin,or(if you cannot)ftop his mouth with a 
kiffe,and let not him fpeakc neither. 

<Pedro Infaith lady you haue a merry heart. 

Beatr. Yea my loi'd I thanke it,poorc foole it keepes on the 
windy fide of Care,my coofin tells him in his eare that he is in 
her heart 

S/au. And fo (he doth coofin. 

•*> Beat. Good Lord for aliance : thus goes cuery one to the 
world but I,and I am fun-1>uint,I may fit in a corner and crie, 
heigh ho for a husband. 

Pedro Lady Beatrice,! will get you one. 
Beat, I would rather haue one of yourfathers getting:hath 
your grace ne re a brother like you ? your father got excellent 
husbands if a maide coulde come by them. 

Prince Will you haue me?lady. 

'Beatr. No my lord, vnles I might haue another for work- 
ing-daies , your grace is too coflly to wearc euery day : but I 
befeech your grace pardon me,I was born to fpcake all mirth, 
and no matter. 

Prince Your filence moft offends me,and to be merry,beft 
becomes you , for out a queftion, you were borne in a merry 
hower. 

Beatr. No fure my lord, my mother cried, but th^n there 
was a ftarre daunft , and vnder that was I borne, cofinsGod 
giue you ioy. 

Leonato Neece , will you looke to thofe things I tolde you 
©f? 

Beat I crie you mercy vncle, by your graces pardon. 

exit Beatrice. 

Prince By my troth a pleafant fpirited lady* 

Leon. Thercs little of the melancholy element in her my 
ford,fhe is neuer fad, but when (Tie flecps,& not euer fad then: 
for I haue heard my daughter fay , fhe hath often dreampt of 
vnhappincs,and wakt her felfe with laughing, 

*Pcdro She cannot mdure to heare tell of a husband. 

Leonato O by no meane$,flh e mockes al her wooers out of 
fete. - v.- -ii 
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Prince She were an excellent wife for Benedick. 
Leonato O Lord,my lordaf they were but a wecke married, 
they would talke themfelues madde. 

Prince Countic Claudio, when meane you to o- 0 c to 
church? & 

Ciau. To morow my lord,Tirae goes on crutches.til Louc 
haue all his rites. 

Leonato Not til monday, my deare fonnc, which is hencer^T 
iuft feuennight,and a time too briefc too, to haue al things an* 
fwermy mind. 

Prince Come ; you fhake the head at fo long a breathing, 
but I warrant thee Claudio,the time fhall not go dully by vs, I 
wil in the interim, vndcrtake one of Hercules labors,wliich is, 
to bring Signior Benedick and the lady Beatrice into a moun- 
taine oraffisftion,th one with th other, I wouldfainehaueita 
match , and I doubt not but to fafhion it,if you three will but 
ftuniftcr fuchaffiflrancc as I fhall giue you direction, 

Leonato My lord,! am for you,though it coft me ten nights 
watchings. 

Claud. And I my Lord, 

Prince And you too gentle Hero? 

Hero I wil do any modeft office,my lord,to help my cofin 
to a good husband* 

prince And Benedicke is not the vnhopcfullefl: husband 
that I know: thus farrc can I praife him,he is of a noble (train, 
efapprooued valour,and confirmde honefty, I will teach you 
how to humour your cofin, that fhe (hall fal in loue with Be- 
nedicke, and I,with your two helpes, wil fo praclife on Bene- 
dicke , that in difpight of his quicke wit,and his queafiefto- 
macke,he fhall fall in loue with Beatricenfwe can do this,Cu- 
pid is no longer an Archer, his glory fhall bee ours, for we arc 
the oncly louc- gods , goe in with nice, and I will tell you my 

drift. ***** 
Snter John and Boracbio. 

Iohn It is fo,the Countc Claudi® fhall marry the daughter 
ofLeonato. 

Bora. Yearoylord,butIcancrofTeit. 

John 
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Iohn Anvbarre,anycroffe,any impediment willbcmcd- 
cinable to me,I am ficke in difpleafure to him,and vvhatfoeuer 

rangeseuenlywithmine, how 

canft thou croiTe this marriage? 

Bor. Not honeftly my lord,but fo couertly,that no A&o- 
neftyfhallappeareinme. 

0 John Shewmebriefelyhow. 

Bar I thinke S told vour lordfliip a ycere fincc, how much 

1 am in the fauour of Margaret , the waiting gentlewoman to 
Hero. 

Iohn I remember. . ' - u ! J; • 

Bor. I can at any vnfeafonable inflant of the night, appoint 
her to looke out at her ladies cnamber window. 

Iohn Whathfeisinthattobethc death of this mariage? 

Bor. The poifonofthat lies in you tb temper, goe you to 
the prince your brother, fparenotto tell him , that he hath 
wronged his honor in marrying the renowned Gaudio,whoie 
eltimation do you mightily hold vp , to a contaminated ftale, 
fuchaoneas Hero. 

Iohn What proofe fhall I make of that? 

'Bor. Proofe cnough,to mifufe the prince, to vexe Claudio, 
tovndoeHcro, and kill Leonato, looke you for any other 
iffue? 

' Iohn Onelyfo difpight them I will endeuour any thing. 
Hor. Go thmffind me a meet houre,to draw don Pedro and 
the Counte Claudio alone, tell them that you know that Hero 
louesme, intend a kind of zeale both to the prince & Claudio 
(as in loue of your brothers honor who hath made this match) 
and his friends reputation, who is thus like to bee cofend with 
the femblance of- a maid,that you haue difcouef d thus:thev wil 
fcarcelv beleeue this without trial!: offer them inftances which 
fhall beare no lefle likelihood , than to fee me at her chamber 
window,heare me call Margaret Hero,heare Margterme me 
Claudio,& bring them to fee this the very night before the in* 
tended wedding,for in the mean timej wil fo fafhion the mat- 
ter^hat Hero fhal be abfent and there fhal appeere luch fecm- 
ing truth of Heroes difloyaltie ? that iealoufie fhal be cald aflu- 
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ranccand al the preparation ouerthrownc. 

lohn Grow this to what aduerfciffuc it can, Iwillputitin 
praftife : be cunning in the working this,and thy fee is ^ thou, 
iandducatcs. 

Tier. Beyouconttantxnthcaccufation, andmy cunnin* 
ihall not fhame mc. * 

hhn I will prefendy go Icarne their day of marriage, ex* 
Enter Benedict^ alone. 

Bene, Boy. 
T Boy Signior. 

Bene. 1 n my chamber window lies a booke, bring it hither 
to me in the orchard. 
Boy. I am here already fir. exit, 
'Bene. I know that,but I would hauc thee hence and here a- 
gainc. i do much wonder,tbat one man feeing how much an 
other man b a foole,when he dedicates his behauiours to loue, 
wil after he hath laught at fuch fliallow follies in others,becom 
the argument of his ovvne fcorne, by falling in loue, and fuch a 
man is Claudio, I haue 1 nowne when there was nomufiquc 
with him but the drummc and the fife, and now had he rather 
heare the taber and the pipe : I haue knowne when he would 
haue walkt ten mile afoot, to fee a s;ood armour, and now wil 
he lie ten nights awake earning the falbion ofanewduhlet:he 
was woont to fpeake plaine,and to the purpofe(likean honeft 
man and a (buldier)and now is he turncl ortography,his words 
are a very fantafticall banquet , iuft Co many ftrarige diflies : 
inay I be fo conuerted and fee with thefc eies? I cannot tell, I 
thinke not: I wil not be fworne but lone may transfbrme me to 
an oyftcr, but ile take my oath on it,till he haue made and oy- 
fler of me, he iLall neuer make me fuch a foole: one woman is 
faire, yet I am well $ an other is wife, yet I am well-: an other 
vcrtuous,yet I am wehbut till nil graces be in one woman, one 
woma fbal not com in my grace: rich fhe fhal be thats certain, 
wife,or ile none,vertuous,or ile ncuer cheapen her : faire,qr ile 
neuer looke o&;her,mild,or come not neare me, noble, or not I 
for an angel!, of good difceurfe,an excellent mLifitian,and her 
: 1 haire 
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haire fh all be of what colour it pleaft God;hah !thc prince an<| 
ttionfieur Loue,I wil hide me in the arbor. 

enter prince, Leomto y Clmdio y Muficke. 

Prince Come (hall we heare this mufique? 

Gland. Yea my good lord: how ftil the eueningis, 
As hufht on purpofe to grace harmonic! 

'Prince See you where Benedicke hath hid himfclfe? 

Qaud. O very wel my lord: the mufique ended, 
Weelefit thekid-foxe with a penny worth. 

Enter Ba&hafer with mufti*?* 

Prince Come Balthafer,weele heare that fong againc. 

Bulth. O goodmylord,taxenotfb bad avoicc> 
To flaunder m&ficke any more then once, 

'Prince It is the witnefle ftill of excellencic, 
To put a ftrangeface on his owne perfection, 
I pray thee fing,and let mc wooe no more. 

Bahh. Btcaufeyou talkeof wooing I will fing, 
Since many a wooer doth commence his fute, 
To her he thinkes not worthy ,yet he wooes, 
Yet will he fweare he loues. 

Prince Nay pray thee come, 
Or if thou wilt hold longer argument, 
Do it in notes. 

Bxith. Note this before my notes, 
Theres not a note of mine thats worth the noting. . 

Prince Why thefe are very crotchets that he fpeakes, 
Note notes forfooth , and nothing, 

Bene. Now diuine aire, now is his foulerauifht, is it not 
ftrange that fheepes guts fhould hale fbules out of mens bo- 
dies? well a home for my mony when alls done. 

The Son?. 

Sigh no tnorelac!ies,(igh no more, 
M en were deceiuers euer, 
Onefooteinfea^andonc on ftore, 
To one thing conftant neuer, 
Then figh not fo,but let them go, 
And be you blith and bonnie, 

D Con- 




Conuerting all your foundes of woe, 
Into hey nonynony. 

Sing no more ditties, fingno moe, 
Of dumps fo dull and heauy, 
The fraud of men was euer fo, 
Since-fummer firft wasleauy, 
Then figh not fo,&c* 

Trince By my troth a good fong, 
B dth. And an ill finger my lord* 

Prince Ha, nonofaith,thcu fingft welenoughforafhift. 

Ben. And he had bin a dog that fhould haue howld thus, 
they would haue hangd him , and I pray God his bad voice 
bode no mifcheefe, 1 bad as liuc haue heard the night-raucn, 
come what plague could haue come after it. 

Prime \ ea mary, dooft thou hearc Balthafar? I pray thee 
get vs fome excellent mufique:for to morow night we would 
haue it at the ladie Heroes chamber window. 

W*/th The beft I can my lord. 

Exit "Balthafar. 

Prince Do fb, farewell. Come hither Lconato, what was 
it you told mec of to day, that your niece Beatrice was in loue 
with figniorBenedicke? 

Cld. O I,ftalke on,ftalk on,the foule fits J did neuer think 
that lady would haueloued any man. 

Leo. NonorIneither,butmofl: wonderfuhthat fhefhould 
fo dote on fignior Benedicks, whomelhc hath in all outward 
behauicrs feemd euer to'abhorre. 

Bene. Iftpoffible? fits the wind in that corner? 

Leo. By my troth my Lord, I cannot tell what to thinke of 
it,but that fiie loucs him with an inraged affeftion,it ispaft ihe 
infinite of thought. 

Prince May be (he doth but counterfeit* 

Clmd* Faith like enough. 

Leon s O Godlcounterfeit? there was neuer counterfeit of 
paffion,came fo neare tlic life of paffion as fhe difcouers it. 

Prince 
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Trnt* Why what effe&s ofpaffion fhewes (ht! 
Cland. Baitc the hookc wcl, this fifh will bite. 
Leon. Whatcflfe&s my Lord?ihe wil fit you/you heard my 
daughter tell you how. 
CUnd. She did indeed e. 

tprince How,how I pray you! you amaze me,T would haue 
thought her fptrite had beene inuincible againft all aflTaults of 
affeftion. 

Leo. I would haue fworn it had,my lord,efpecially againft 
Benedicke. 

Bene. I fhould think this a gull,but that the white bearded 
fellow fpeakes iuknauery cannot fure hide himfelf in fuch re- 
. uerence. 

ClmL He hath tane th'infc&ionjiold it vp# 
Prime Hath fhee made her affeftion knowne to Bene* 
dicke? 

Leonato No, andfweares flhee neuer will, thats her tor- 
ment. 

CUudio Tis true indeed,{b your daughter fates: fhall I,faics 
fhe.that hauefo oftencounued him withfcorne,wnte to him 
that I loue him? 

Leo. This faies fhenow when fhe is beginning to write to 
him, forfiicel bevp twenty timesanight ; and there will fhe fit 
in her fmocke.til llie haue writ a fheete of paper: my daughter 
tels vsall. 

Q* H * Now you talk cfaflieetofpaper,I remember a prety 
ieft your daughter told of vs. 

Leonato O whert (he had writ it,and was reading it ouer,(hc 
found Bcnedickeand Beatrice betweene the fheete, 
Clwdio That, 

Leon. O fhe tore the letter into a thoufand halfpence, raild 
at her felf thatfhefnouldbc foimmodefl: to write,to one that 
fre knew would flout her, Imeaiurehim,faies fiic,bymy own 
font, for I fhould flout huiyf he writ to me,vea thorh I loue 
him I fhould* ' ° 

l The ^ownevpon her knees iTie falls, wcepes,fobs, 
beatesher heat t,teares her haire,praycs,curfes, O fwect Bene- 
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dicke,God giue me patience/ 

Leonato She doth indeed, my daughter faiesfo, andtheex- 
lafie hath fo much ouerborne her , that my daughter is fome- 
time afeard ftiee will doe a defperate out- rage to her felfe, it h 
very true* 

Prince It were good that ; Benedicke knew of it by fome o- 
iher,if (he will not difcouer it, 

Qaudio To what end:he would make hut a fport of it,and 
torment the poore Lady worfe. 

Prince Andbefhould,it were an almcsto hanghim,fhce$ 
an excellent fweete lady, and(out of all fulpition,) (he is vertu- 

©US. 

CUtidio And (Tie is exceeding wife. 

'Prince In euery thing but in louing Benedicke. 

Leomto O my Lord, wifedome and blood combating in 
fo tender a body, we haue ten proofes to one 5 that bloud hath 
the victory, I am fory for her, as I haue iuft caufe, beeing her 
vncle, and her gardian. 

Trin'e 1 would foee had beftowed this dotage on mee , I 
would haue daftall other refpe£h,and made her halfe my felft 
I pray you tell Benedicke of rt,and heare what a will fay. 

Leonato Were it good thinke you? 

Claudio Hero thinkes furely /lie will die,for (he fayes fhee 
will die, if he loue her not, and fhee will die ere Hiee make her 
loue kriowne,and fhewill die if hewooeher, rather than fhee 
will bate one breath of her accuftomed crofnefTe. 

"Prince She doth well, iffhee ill oulde make tender of her 
loue,tis very poflible heele fcornc it,for the man(as you know 
all) hath a contemptible fpirite. 

CUudio He is a very proper man. 

Trincc He hath indeede a good outward happines. 

Claudio. Before God, and in my mind, very wife. 

Prince Hee doolh indeede £hew fome fparkes that are like 
mt. 

Qaudio And I take him to be valiant. 
Prince As Heftor, I afliwe you, and in thc tnannagingof 
^uan els you naay fay he is wife , for either hee auoydefrthrm 
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With great difcrction,or vndertakes them with a moft chrifti- 

^J^lfhe do feare God,a mud ncceflTarily keep peace, 
if hee breake the peace, hee ought to enter into a quarrel with 
feare and trembling. n . 

prince And fp will hee doe, for the man doth feare God, 
howfoeuer itfeemes not in him , by fome large leftes hee will 
make : well I am fory for your niece, frail we go feeke Bene- 
dicke,and tell him of her loue? 

Claudio Neuer tell him,my Lord, let her weare it out with 

«;oodcounfell. f 
Leonato Nay thats impoffible, fhee may weare her heart 

°™frtnce Well, we will heare further of it by your daughter, 
lctit coole the while, 1 loue Benedicke wcl, and I could wifh 
he would modeftly examine himfelfe, to fee how much he is 
* nworthy fo good a lady. 

Lebnato My lord,will you walke? dinner is ready. 

Claudio If he do not doate on her vppon this, I will neuer 
truftmyexpeftatbn 

"Prince Let there be the fame nette fpread for her 3 and that 
smuft your daughter and her gentlewomen carry : thefporte 
will be, when they holde one an opinion of an others dotage, 
andno fuch matter , thats the fcenc that I woulde fee , which- 
wil be mecrely a dumbe (hew : let vs fend her to call him in to 
dinner. 

Benedicke This can be no tricke, the conference was fadly 
borne, theyhauethetruethofthisfrom Hero, theyfeemcto 
pittie the Lady : itfeemes her affe&ions haue their full bent i 
loueme?\vhy it muff be requited: I heare how I am cen(urde 3 
they fay I will beare my felfe prowdly , if I perceiue the loue 
come from her : they fay too,that fhc willrather die than giue 
aniefigncofaffe&ion : 1 did neuer thinke to marry, I muft 
notfeeme prowd,happy are they that heare their detra&ions, 
and can put them to mending : they fay the Lady isfaire, ti s a 
trueth, I can beare them witnefTe : and vertuous, tis fo, I can- 
not reprooueit, andwife, but for louing mc, by my* troth it is 
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no addition to her wit, nor no great argument of her fbllie/or 
I will be horribly in loue with her, 1 may chaunce haue fome 
oddequirkes and remnants of witte broken on me, becaufel 
haue railed fo long again ft marriage : but doth not the appe- 
tite alter? amanloues themeate inhisyouth,thathecannotin- 
dure in his age . Shall quippes and fentences,and thefe paper 
bullets of the brain awe a man from the carreere of his humor? 
No,thc world muft be peopled When I faide I wouldc die a 
batcheller J did not think I fbould liue til I were married, here 
comes Beatrice: by this day^/hecs afaire lady, I doe fpiefomc 
markes of loue in her. 

Enter Beatrice. 
Beatr* Aganft my will I am fent to bid you come in to din- 
ner. 

Bene. Faire Beatrice,! thanke you for your paines. 

'Beat* ] tookeno more paines for thole than kes, then you 
take paines to thanke me,if it had bin painful I would not haue 
come. * 

'Bene. You take pleafure then in the meftagc. 

Beat. Yea iuft fo much as you may take vppon a kniues 
point 5 and choake a daw withalhyou haue no ftomach fignior, 
Fare you well ♦ exit. 

"Bene. Ha, againft my will I am fent to bid you come in to 
dinner: thcres a double meaning in that: 1 took no more paines 
for thofe than ks the you took pains to thank me, thats as much 
as to fay ,any pains that I take for youis as ealy asthanks:if 1 do 
not take pitty of her I am a villaine, if I do not loue her I am a 
lew J will go get her pitturc, exit. 
Enter Hero and two Gentlewomen^JMarqaret.and Vrpjf 9 
Hero Good Margaret runne thee to theparlour, 
There ill alt thou find my cofin Beatrice, 
Propofing with the prince and Claudio, 
Whifper her eare and tell her I and Vrlley, 
Walke in the orchard,and our whole difcourfc 
Is all of her/ay that thou ouer- heardft vs, 

And bid her ftealeinto the pleached bowcrc 
Where hony-fackles l ipened by the fanne, 

Forbid 
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Forbid the funne to enter: like fauourites, 

Made proud by princes, that aduaunce their pride, 

Againft that power that bred inhere will (lie hide her, 

To liften our propofe,this is thy office, 

Bearc thee well in it,and leaue vs alone, 

CMar^. lie make her come I warrant you prefently. 
Hero C Now Vrfula,when Beatrice doth come, 
As we do trace this alley vp and downe, 
Our talke muft onely be of Benedicke, . 
When I do name him let it be thy part, 
To praife him more than euer man did meritc, 
My talke to thee muft be how Benedicke, 
Is fickein loue with Bcatrice:of this matter, 
Is little Cupids crafty arrow made, 
That onely wounds by hearc-fay:now begin, 
For looke where Beatrice like a Lapwing runs 
Clofe by the ground, to hcarc our conference. 

Enter Beatrice. 
Vrfula The pleafantft angling is to fee thefifh 
Cut with her golden ores the filuer ftreame, 
And greedily deuoure the treacherous baite: 
So angle- we for Beatrice, who euen now, 
Is couched in the wood - bine couerture, 
Fcare you not my part of the dialogue. 

Hero Then go we neare her that her eare loofc nothing, 
Of the falfe fwc etc baite that wc lay for it: 
No truly Vrfula,fhe is too difdainfull, 
I know her fpiritsareas coy and wild, 
As haggerds oftherocke. 

Vrfula Bu tare you fore. 
That Benedicke loucs Beatrice fo intirely? 

Hero So faies the prince,and my new trothed Lord* 
'Urfuk And did they bid you tel her of it,madame? 
Hero They did intreare me to acquaint her of it, 
But 1 perfwaded them 5 if they lou de Benedicke, 
To wifh him wraftle with affeftion, 
And neuer to let Beatrice know of it. 
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VrfnU W hy did you fo,dooth not the gentleman 
Deferue as full as fortunate a bed, 
As cuer Beatrice fliall couch vpon? 

Hero O God of louell know he doth deferue? 
As much asmaybeyeelded teaman: 
But nature ncucrframde a womans hart, 
Of prow der ftufFc then that of Beatrice: 
Difdaine and Scorne ride fparkling in her eies, 
Mifprifing what they iooke on.andher wit 
Valewes it felfe fo highly>that to her 
All matter clsfeemes weaker ihe cannot loue* 
Nor take no fihape nor proie£t of affe&ion, 
the is fo felft indcared* 

VrftiU Surelthinkefo., 
And therefore ccrtainely it were not good, 
She knew his loue left fheclc.makefport at it* 

Hero Why you fpeake truth J rieuet yet faw man, 
How wife,how noblc,yong,hovv rarely featured. 
But (lie would fpel him backward: if faire faced, 
She would fweare the gentleman fliould be her fiften 
If blacke, why Nature drawing of an antique, 
Made a foule blot: if tall, alaunceill headed: 
If low,an agpt very vildly cut: 
Iffpeaking. why a vane blowne with all winds: 
If filent, why a blocke moued with none: 
So tunics flic eueryman the wrong fide out, 
And ncucr giues to Truth and Vertuc, that 
Which fimpleneffe and meritepurchafctln 

VrfuU Surc,fure,fuch carping isnot commendable* 

Hero No not to be fo odde,and from all falhions, 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable, 
But who dare tell her foM 1 ihould fpeake, 
She would mocke meinto ayre,0 flie would laugh me 
Out of my felfe,preffe meto death with wit, 
Therefore let Benedicke like couerd fire, 
Confumeawa\H^ghes,wafte inwardly: 
It were a bej»ff3eatb,then die with mockes* 
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Which is as bad as die with tickling. 

VrfnUt Yet tel her of it,heare what /he wil fay. 

Hero No rather 1 will go to Benedicke, 
And counfaile him to fight againft his paffion, 
And truly ile deuife feme honcft (launders, 
To ftainemy cofin witb,one doth not know, 
How much an ill word may impoifon likings 

VrfnU O do not do your cofin Rich a wrong, 
She cannot be fo much without trueiudgement, 
Hauingfof^viftand excellent a wit, 
As (he is prifde to haue,as to refufe 
So rare a gentleman as fignior Benedicke. 

Hero He is the oncly man of Italy, 
Alwaies excepted my deare Claudio 

Vrfula I pray you be not angry with me,madame, 
Speaking my fancy:fignior Benedicke, 
For (hapc,for bearing argument and valour, 
Goei formoft in report through Italy* 

Hers Indeed he hath an excellent good name* 

PrJuU His excellence did eame it, ere he had it: 
When are you married madame? 

Hero Why euery day to morrow,comc go in, 
Ile Ihew theefome attyres,and haue thy counfaile, 
Which is the belt to furnifh me to morrow. 

Vrfula Shees limed I warrant you, 
We haue caught her madame. 

Hero If it proue fo,then louing goes by haps, 
Some Cupid kills with arrowes fomc with traps. 

Heat. What fire is in mine eares'can this be true? 
Stand I Condemn d for pride and fcorne fo much? 
Contempt,farewel,and maiden pridcadew, 
No glory Hues behind the backe of fuch. 
And Benedicke, loue on I will requite thee, 
laming my wild heart to thy louing hand: 
If thou doft loue,rny kindnetfe flhall incite thee 
To bind our Ioues vp in a holv band* 
For others fay thou doft dcferuc,and I ? 
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BelccucitbeUei thcnreportingly. ex fr 4 

Snter 'Prince, £ laudio^Benedicl^e^nd Lconato. 

Prince I doc but flay til your mariagc be confummate,ancf 
then go I toward Arragon. 

Claud. He bring you thither my lord , ifyoule vouchfafc 
me, 

Prince Nay that would be as great a foyle m the new glolT p 
of your marriage , as to (hew a child his new coate and forbid 
Mm to wenre it,I wil only be bold with Benedick for his com- 
pany , for from the crowne of his head^to the fole of his foot, 
he i* at mirth, he hath twice or thrice cut Cupides bow~ftrin°;, 
and the little hang-man dare not (hoot at him, he hath a heart 
as found as a bell , and hrs tongue is the clapper, for what his 
heart tbinkcs,his tongue fpeakes. 

Bene. Gallants,I am not as I haue bin. 

Leo. So fay I,me thinkes you arcladder* 

^lan. I hope hebcinloue. 

Prihce Hang him truant , theres no true drop ofbloud irs 
him to be truly toucht with loue, if he be fadde,he wantes mo- 
siey. 

'Bene. I haue the tooth-ach* 
Prince Draw it* 
"Bene. Hang it. 

dan. You muft hang it inland draw kafterwards* 
Prince WhatHigh for the tooth- ach* 
Leon. Where is but a humour or a worme- 
'Bene. Wei, cucry one cannot maCfer a griefe, buthethae 
has it. 

I Cku. YetfayI,heisinIoue* 

Prince There is no appecrance of Guide in him , vnfeflTe it 
be a fancy that he hath to ftrange difguifes , as to be a Dutch- 
man today, a Frenchman to morrow, or inthcftiapeoftwo 
countries at once, asaGermainefromthe wafte downward, 
all flops, and a Spaniard from the hip vpward,no dublct: vn- 
JefTehc haue a fancie to this foolery , as it appeares he hath, 
he ii no foole for fancy, as you would haue it appcare he 
% 
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fjau. If he be not in loue withfomewoman,thereis nobc- 
Iceuing old fignes, a brufhes his hat a mornings, what Oicruld 
that bode? 

prince Hath any manfeenehim at the Barbers? 

Clan. No,but the barbers vnan hath bin feene with him,., 
and the olde ornament of his cheeke hath already ftufft tennis 
balls. 

Lean. Indeed he lookcs^yo^er than he did,by the loffe of 

a beard. i . r Vi t • 

Prince Nay a rubs himfcITC with cunt , can you ImcII him 

out by that? 

Cuttd. Thats as much as to fay , the fweete youthes is 
loue. 

Bene. Thegreateflnoteofitishis melancholy. 

£Uud. And when was he woont to walh his face? 

Prince Yea or to paint himfelfe? for the which I hearc what 
they (ay of him. 

Claud. Nav but hi* icfting fpirit,\\hich is now crept into a 
lute- ftring,and now gouernd by ftc i|^i^ 

Prince Indeed that tells a heauy talcjpr him:conclude,con* 
clude,heis in loue. 

Qund. Nay but I know who loues him. 
Prince That would I know too, I warrant one that knows 
him ndt. 

Claui. Yes, and his ill conditions, and in difpight of al, dies 
for him. 

Prince She (hall be buried with her face vpvvards. 

Bene. Yet is this no charmcfor the tooth-ake,o!d fignior* 
walke afide with me,l haue ftudied eight or nine wife wordes 
to fpcaketoyoUjwhich thefe hobby- horfes muft not hcare. 

Trince For my life to breake with him about Beatrice. 

Ckud. Tiscuenfo, Hero and Margaret haue by this play- 
ed their parts with Beatrice , and then the two beares will not 
bite one another when they mcete. 

Enter John the Baftard. 

Baftard Alylordandbrother,Godfaueyou. 

'Prince Good den brother. 
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i 




£hluch acfoe 



Bajlard: Ifyour leifure feru d,I would fpeakcvvith you 
Pnncc Inpriuate? J 
Bafiard Ifitpleafe you, yet Count Claudio may heare, for 
w hat I would fpeake of^concenies him. 
Prince W hats the matter ? 

"Bafl. Meanes your Lordfly p to be married to morrow? 
Trince You know he does. 

Bait. I know notthat when he knowes what I know, 
Claud. If there be any impediment, I pray you difc.ouer ifc 
Bali. You may think 1 loue you not,let that appearc here- 
after , and ayme better at me by that I now will manifeft , for 
my brother( I thinke,he holdes you Well, and in dearenefle of 
h cart) hath holpe toeffeft your enfuing mariage:furely fute ill 
{pent, and labor ill beftowed. 
Prince Why whats the matter? 

Taft. 1 came hither to tel you and circumftances flhortned, 
(for fhe has bin too long a talking of ) the lady is difloyall. 
£kH, Who Hero? 

Baftar. Euen flie^^natoes Hero,your Hero,eucry mans 
Hero. 

pi*. Difloyali? 

'Baft. The word is too good to paint out her wtckednefTe, I 
could fay Hie were worfe,thinke you of a woi fe title, i«nd I wit 
fit her to it: wonder nor till further warrant : go but with mc 
to night you fliall fee her chamber window entred, euen the 
night before her wedding day, if you loue her, then to mcrow 
wed her: Cut it would better fate your honour to chaaes your 
mind, 

Claud. May this befo? 

Orifice I wil not thinkeit* 

Baft. If you dare not truft that you fire , confeiTe m>t that 
you knowc : if you will foHowmee, I will ftew yauenough 3 
and when you hauefeene more^and heard more^proceede ac 
eordingly, 

Claiidto If Tfc c anie thing to night, whv T Should n^tmar 
ryberto morrow in the congregation, where 1 fhould wed* 
shsrc will I fiiame h$r» 

Princf 




<]>ri*ce And as T wooed for thee to obtaine her,I wil ioync 
with thee,to difgrace her. 

'Baftard I will difparage her no farther, till you arc my wit- 
mfles,beareit coldely but till midnight, and let the ifTue (hew 
it felfe. 

Pnnct O day vntovvardly turned! 
Claud. O mif chiefe ftrangely thwarting! 
TSaflard O plague right well preuented ! fa will you fay, 
when you haue feenethefequele. 

InterDoqberjandhis comparer with the Watch. 

7)0(7. Are you good men and true? 

Vetoes Yea, or elfe it were pitty but they fhould fufferfaU 
uation body and foule. 

Do^, Nay , that were a punifhment too'good for them , i£ 
they fhould haue any allegeance in them,bcing chofen for the 
Princeswatch. 

Verges Well, giuethem their charge , neighbour Dog- 
b&y. 

T^onbery Firft , who thinke you themoft defartlefle man 
to be Conftable? 

JVatch I Hugh Ote-cakefir^or George Sea~eole,fbrthey 
can write and reade. 

T>ogbery Come hither neighbor Sea-cole.God hath blcftt 
Vou with a good name: to be a welfauourcd man^s the gift of 
Fortune , but to write and reade,comesby nature. 

Wa^chl Fotli which maifterCondable. - 

*D*>gbery You haue: I knew it would be your anfwenwel; 
for your fauour fir,why giue God thanks, and make no boaflr 
of it, and for your writing and reading , let that appeere when 
there i^no neede of fuch vanity, you are thought heerc to be 
themoft fenflefle and fit man for the Conftableof the watch: 
!iereforebeareyouthe !anthorne : this is your charge , You 
lhall comprehend all vagrom men , you are to bidde any mai* 
ftand, in the Princes name. 

Watch 2 J T ow if a will not ftand? 

*&oobery Why then take no note of Mm , but let him goe, 
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and prefently'call the reft of the watch together , and thanfce 
god you are riddc of a knauc 

Verges if he wilnotftandwhenhe isbiddcn,heisnoncof 
the Princes fubiefts. 

Donbery True, and they are to meddle with noncbutthe 
Princes fubiefts : you fhall alfo make no noifc in the fhectes: 
for, for the watch to babble and to talke,is mod tollerable,and 
nottobeindured. 

Watch We will rather fleepc than ta!ke,we know what be- 
longs to a watch. 

Dogbiry Why you fpcake like an antient and moft quiet 
watchman, for 1 cannot fee how deeping fhould offendrone- 
lyhanc a care that your billes bee not ftolne : well, youareto 
cal at al the alchoufes,and bid thofe that are drunke get diem to 
bed. 

Watch How if they will not? 

'Doglery Why then let them alone til they are fobcr,if they 
make you not then the better anfwer,you may fay ; they are not 
the men you tooke them for. 

Watch Well fir. 

Dogbery If you mcete a thiefc , you may fufpeft him, by 
vertue of your office, to be no true man : and for fiich kind of 
men, the leffe you meddle or make with them , why the more t 
is for yourhonefty. 

Watch If we know him to be a thiefc,flial we not lay bands 
on him? 

Dogbery Trucly by your office you may ,but I thinfy e they I 
that touch pitch will be defildc : the moft peaceable way for 
you,ifyoudoetakeathiefe, is, to let him (hew himfelfewhat 
he is, and fteale out of your companie. 

Verges You haue becne alwayes called amercifullmanne, 
partner. 

"Dog. Truely I would not hang a doggc by my will, mud* 
more a man who hath anie honefhe in him. 
1 Verges Ifyou hcare a child eric in the night you muft call to 
thenurfc and bid her ftilit. 

Watch Ho w if the nurfe be afleepc and will not hcarc vs, 
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<D*t Why then depart in peace,and let the child wakehcr 
With oyin* , for the ewe that will not hearc her lamb when it 
bacs,wSl n°eucr anfwer a calfe when he bleatcs. 

Verges Tisvcry true. ' 

<7)o\ This is the end of the charge: youconltablcarcto 
prefent the princes owne pcrf on,if you meete the prince in the 
nicht,you may flay him. 

Verges Nav birlady that I thinkea cannot. 

Dot Fiue /hillings to one on t with any man that knowes 
the ftatutcs,he mav ftav him, mary not without the pnncche 
willing/orindeed'thc watch ought to offend no man, and it is 
an offence to ftay a man againft his will. 
Verges Birlady I think- e it be fo. 

Dog. Ha ah ha", wel matters good night, and there be any 
matter of weight chaunces, calvpmc, keepcyourfcllowes 
counfailes, and your owne, and good night, come ncigl^ 
hour. 

Watch Wcllmaftcrs, we heare our charge, letvsgoe httc 
here vppon the church bench till twoo, and then all to 
bed. 

Dog. One word more.honefl: neighborsjpfay you watch 
about fignior Lconatoes doore,for th'i wedding being there to 
morrow, there is a great coyle to night,adicw,be vigitant I be* 
feech you* exennt. 

Enter *Borachio and Conrade. 

Tor. WhatConrade? 

Watch Peace, fhr not. 

Bor: Conrade I fay. 

Con. Here man, I am at thy elbow* 

Bor. Mas and my elbow itcht, I thought there would a 
fcabbc follow* 

Con, I will owe thee an anfwer for that, and now forward 
with thy tale. 

Bor. Stand thee clofc then vnder this penthoufc, for it 
dri{]r 1 > raine, and I will, like a true drunckard 3 vtterallto 
thee. 

Watth Some treafon raafters,yet (land cloft. 
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Bor. Therefore know,! haue earned of Dun Iohn a thou* 

fand ducatcs* 

Con. Is it pofTiblc {hat any villanie fhould be fo deare? 

"Bor. Thou ("houldft rather aske if it were poflible anv viU 
ianie fhuld be fo richrfor when rich villains hauc need of poor 
ones, poore ones may make what price they will. 
Con. I wonder at it. 

Bor. Thatlhcwes thou art vnconfirrnd, thou knoweft 
that the fafhion of a dub!et,or a hat,or a cloakc, is nothing to a 
man. 

Con. Yes it is apparell. 

Bor. I mcanc the fafhion. 

Con. Ycsthefafhion isthefafhien. 

Bor. Tufh, f mav as well fay thefoole s the foole, but fecit 
thou not what a deformed thecfe this faihion is? 

Watch 1 know that deformed , a has bin a vile theefe, this 
' vij.yecrca goes vp and downc like a gentleman ; 1 remember 
his name. 

"Bar. Didfl: thou not hcarefome body? 

Can. No,twas the vane on the houfe. 

5 or Scdl thou not( I fay what a deformed tluefe this faffii* 
on isjiovv giddily a turnesabouulltheHot-blouds, between 
foureteenc and fiue and thnt!e,fometimes fafliioningthera 
like Pharaoesfouldiours in the rechiepahuingXometimelike 
god Bels pnefh in the old church window, fometime like the 
fiiauenHerculesinthcfmirchtworm-caten tapeftff? where 
his cod-pcece feeines as mafTie as his club. 

Con. Al this Hce.and I fee that the fiifhioo wcareso«tmorc 
apn^ll Mr\ the mnn 9 but art not thou thy felfe giddy with 
th#;Kn too ,that thou haft Drifted out of thy tale into tdling 
me of the fafhion? . i 

Wr. Not fo neither, but know that I haue to night wooed 
Margaret the Ladv Heroes gentle- woman , by the name ot 
Hem, ft c lcanes me o'wtat her mvftra chamber " indow^ b f. 
mk thouland rimcssood niaht:! tell this tale vildly.l bouia 
firft tel thee how the pvmce-Claudio and my matter planted, 
and placeman*! poffcff«d,by my matter Don Iohftfaw a 
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off in the orchard this amiable incounter. 

Conr. And thought they Margaret was Hero? 
'Bar. Two ofthemdid,the prince and Claudio > butthc di« 
uel my matter knew (lie was Margaret,and partly by his oths, 
which firft pottett them , partly by the darke night which did 
deceiue themjbut chiefcly, by my vi)lany,-which did confirms 
any flanderthat Don Iohn hadmade,away went Claudio en- || 
ra^dc, fwore lie would meet her as he was npointed next mor- 
ning at the Temple^nd there, before the whole congregation 
fliame her, with what he (aw o re night, and fend her home a- 
gaine without a husband. 

Watch i We charge you in the princes name ttand. 

Watch 1 Call vppc the right maiftcr Conftable, wee hauc 
hererecouerd the molt dangerous peece of lechery, that euer 
Was knownc in the common wealth. 

♦ Watch r And one Deformed is one of them,.! know ni.m.a 
W cares a iocke. 
Conr Mafl:ers,mattcrs. 

Watch 2 Youlebe made bring deformed forth I warrant 
you. 

Conr Mailers, ncacr fpeake^'e charge you,Iet\ r s obey you 
to go with vs. 

Bor. We arc like to proue a goodly commoditie, being ta- 
ken vp of thefe mens billcs. 

Cpriri A commodity in queftion ! warrant you,come weele 
obey you. ^ ; exeunt. ; v 

Hero Good Vrfula wake mv cofin Beatric^and defire her 
to rife, • * ^ 

Vrfula Iwillady. 
Hero And bid her come hither, 
Vrfula Well. 

CMarg. Troth ! thinke your other rebato were better. 
Hero No pray thee good Meg, ile weare this. 
Marg. By my troth s not fo good, and I warrant vour cofin 
will fay fo. 

Hero My cofin safbole,and-thou art another, ile ; weare 
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eone but this. 

Mar I liksthencw tire within excelently,if thehairewerea 
thought brownenand your gown s a mcft rare fafhion vfauh 
Ifaw the Dutchcfleof Millafaes gowne that they praifefo. 
Hero O that oxceedes they fay. 

. Margi By my truths but a night-gown it refpecY of yours 
doth a ojoid and cuts , and lac d with filuer> fetwith pearlesj 
downefleeucs,{idc flccues,and skirts ; round vnderborne with 
. a blewifh tinfejl, but tor a fme.queint graceful and excelenifa, 
(hion^yours is worth tenont*. \ \ 

Hero God giue me ioy to weare it)fpr my heart is exceed- 
ing heauy.- v 

(J*darg. Twill be heauier foone by the weight of a 
man. 

Hero Fie\ r pon thce,artnot;ifiiamcdr 

Marg* <j}fwha^iady?offpea^^^ 
3ge honourable in a beggar ? is not your Lord honouraW 
vvithout managed thinkeyou would haluc me fay ,fauing your 
reuerencc ar husband : & bad thinking do not wreft truefpea- 
king,i?e offend no body, is there any harm in the heauier* jfora 
Jiusband?noue I thinke, an^ it be the rigbjt hu$ban'd,and the 
right wife.otbcrwifc tis light and not heauy ,askc my lady Bea- 
trice ek;hcre (becomes* 

£nter Beatrice* 

Hero . Good morrow coze. 

Beat^ Gopd morrow fweete Hero. 

Hero Why how now^dpyou fpeake ift the.fickc tunc? 

'Beau 1 am out of all other tune,me thinkes. 
Mar Clap s into Light a loue,(that goes without a border) 
do von fing it,and tie daunce it. 

'Beat. Ye Light aloue wjtifyau^ 
haue flables enough youle fee he fhall lackc nobgrnes. 

Mar* 0 illegitiiTrateconftruclion j I fedrae that with my 
heefes. 

Beat . Tis almoft fine a dockecofln, trs time you vittc rea* 
'dy,by my troth I am exceeding illjicy ho. 
Mm For a hauke>a h&sS&pt a faudbaa^ 
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Teat. For the letter that begins themal, H. 
Jj m Wei, a<id you be Hotturnde-Turkc, there* no more 
fcylingbyttieftarre. 
Beat. What meanes the foole trow? 
Mar. Nothing 1, but God fend euery one their hearts de« 

^Hero Thefe gloues the Coun.te fmt me,thcy are an ^ 

lent perfume. 

Beat. Iamftuftcofinjcannotfmcll. 

Mar. -A maide and ftuft ! theres goodly catching of 

coldc* ' ' h ; 

Beat. OGod help^eiGdd help me, how long haue you 
profeft app^ehenfion? ?l 

Afar. Euerfmceyouleftit, doth not my wit become me 
rarely? 

Teat. It is not feene enough ,youffiould wcarc it in your 
c¥p,by my troth I am fieke* 

CMar. Get you Tome of this dirtilfd cardan* benedtBw^ 
4nd lay it to your heart/it is the onely thing for a qualme. 

Hero There thou prickfl: her with a thiflel. 

Beat.BenediUxs^hy beneditlurtyou haue fome moral in this 
bcnedt&HS. 

C&far. Mora1l?no by my troth. I haue no morall meaning, 
A meant plaine holy thiffel, you may thmke perchaunce that I 
think you are in loue,nay birlady I am not fuch a foole to think 
what I Ii lienor I lift not to thinke what lean, nov indeed! can 
not think, if I would thinke my heart out of thinking,that you 
arehiloue, or that you will be in loue, or that you can be in 
Iouc:yet Benedtcke was fuch another.and now is he become a 
manjiefwore he would neuer marry, and yet nowin difpight 
of his heart he eates his meate without grudging, a$d how you 
may be conuerted I know not, but me thinkes you looke with 
your eies as other women do. 
Beat. What pace is this that thy tongue keepes* 
t-Mwg: Not a ftilfe gallop, j S)iteri?rful&: . 

VrfuU Madame'withdraw,the prince, the Count,hgnior 
Benedtcke, Don John , ^nd#the gallants ofthe tovvne are 
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zovnt to fetch you to church. 

Hero Helptodreflemegoodcozc,°;oodMe<r ox>odW 
fula. VN 

Enter Leonato,atidthe Conjlablcswdthe HtaSoromb. 
Ltonato What would you with me,honeft neighbour^ 
Conft.Dog. Mary fir I would haue fome confidence with 

you^tliat decerncs you nearely. 

Leonato Briefe I pray you> for you fee it is a bufie time with 

me. 

ConflfDog. Mary this it is fin 

HendL Yes in truth it is fir, 

Ltonato What is it my good friends? 

C°nfDo. Goodman Verges fir fpeak* a little of the matter, 
an old man fir, and his whtes are not fo blunt , asGodhclpel 
would delire they were^ut infaith honeft,as the skin between 
his browes. 

Head. Yes I thank God J am as honeft as any man liuing, 
that is an old man % arid no honefter then I. 

Conft.Dog. Comparifonsarc odorous^palabras^eighboitf 
Verges. 

Leonato Neighbors, you are tedious. 

Confi. Dog, 1 1 pleafes your worfhip to fay fo , but we are \he 
poore Dukes officers,but truly for mine ownc part.if I were as 
tedious as a King I could find in my heart tobeftowiiallof 
your worfhip. 

Leonato Al thy tedioufneffe on mc,ah? 

Con/l.Dog. Yea 5 and t twere a thoufand pound more than tis>' 
for I heareas good exclamation on your wor/hippe asqfany 
map in the citie^and th ough I be but a poore na&vl am glad to 
heareit. 

Head. And lb am L 

Leonato I would faine know what you haue to fay. 

Hetidl Mary fir our watch to night, excepting your w 
(hips prefence , ha tanea couple of asarramknauesasaffy 
Me/Ijpa* 

firf.Dog. A good old man fir, he will be talking as they 
iay, when the age js in,the wis is om, God help vs, it is * world 

to 
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to fee: well faid yfaith neighbour^erges, well, God s a good 
man,and two men ride of a horfe,onc raull ride behind^n ho- 
nell foule yfaith fir,by my troth he is,as euer broke bread,but 
Godistobeworfliipt, all men are not alike, alas good neigh- 
bour, n r • 
Leonato Tndeed neighbour he comes too ihort of you- 

(onft.De. Gifts that God giues, 
Ltonato Imuftleaueyou. 

finft.Dog. One word fir, our watch fir haue indeede com- 
prehended two afpitious perfons, and wee wouldc haue them 
this morning examined before your worfhip. 

Leonato Take their examination your felfe.and bring it me, 
I am now in great haft^as it may appeare vnto you. 

Conflable It fhall be fuffigance. ! {exit 

Leonato Orinke fomc wine ere you goe : fare you well. 

Meffenger My lord, they ftay for you,to giue your daugh- 
ter to her husband. 

Leon. He wait vpon them, T am ready. 

'Vogb. Go good partner, goe get you to Francis Sea- cole* 
bid him bring his penne and inckehorne to the Gaole : we arc 
now to examination thefe men. 

Verges And we mud do it wifely. 

Dogbery We will fparcfor no witte I warrant you : heeres 
that fhall driue fome of them to a noncome, only get the lear- 
ned writer to fet downe our excommunication, and meet m« 
at the Iaile. 

Enter Prince /BaBard^eomtOyFrier, flaudi0,Bene* 
dkke, Hero,and7$eatrice. 
Leomto Come Frier Francis be briefe, onely to the plaine 
forme of marriage, and you (hall recount their particular due- 
ties afterwards. 
Fran. You come hither^my lord,to many this lady. 
Claudia No. 

Leo To bee married to her : Frier,you come to marry her* 
Trier Lady, you come hither to be married to this counte* 
k Hero I do. 

Frier If either of you know any inward impediment why 
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you fhould not be conioyned , I charge you on your foules to 
Vttcr it. 

{'/audio Know you any,Hero? 
Hero None my lord. 
Trier Know you any,Counte? 
Leomto I dare make has anfwer, None. 
Clou. O what men dare dot what men may do! what men 
daily do, not knowing what they do! 

iiene. Howe nowe! intcricciions ? why then, fotticbcof 
Iaughing,as, ah,taa.hc. 

{/audio Stand thee by Frier,father by yourleaue, 
Will you with free and vncon (Trained foulc 
Giue me this maide your daughter? 
Leonato, As freely fonncasGod did giue her mec. 
CLmdio And what haue I to giue you backe whofe woorth 
May counterpoifc this rich and pretious gift? 
Princn Nothing,vnle{Te you render her againe. 
Claudio S weete Prince, you learne me noble thankfulness 
There Leonato, take her backe againe, 
Giue not this rotten orenge to your friend, 
Shees but the figne and femblance of her honor: 
Behold how like a maide (he blufhes heerel 
O what authorise and fliew oftruth 
Can cunning finne couer it felfe withalll 
Comes not that blood,as modeft euidence, 
To witneffe fnnple Vertue? would you not (weare 
All you that fee her,that ihc were a maide, 
By thefc exterior llie wes? But (lie is none: 
She knovves the heate of a luxurious bed: 
Her bluflh is guiltincflc,notmoHefhe. 
Leonato What do you meane ; my lord? 
{/audio * Notito be married, 
Not to knit my foule to an approoued wanton. 

Leonato Deere my lord,if you in your owneproofe, 
Haue vanquilht the refiftance of her youth, 
N Andmade.defe#teofheryirginitie. 

Claudio I know what you would fa v :i£lhaucknovvfleh^ 
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You will fav,fti$ did imbraec me as a husband, 
And fo extenuate the forehand finnc : No Leonato, 
Ineuer tempted her with word too large, 
But as a brother to his fitter, foe wed 
Bafhfull finceritie^nd comehelouc. 

riero And feemde I euer otherwife to you? 

Claudio Out on thee fcemingj wil write againft it, 
You feeme to me as Diane in her Orbc, 
As chafte as is the buddc ere it be blowne: 
But you are more intemperate in your blood, 
Than Verius, or thole pamprcd animalls, 
That rage in fauage fenfualitie. 

Hero Is my Lord well that he doth fpcake fb wide? 

Leonato S weete prince,why fpeakenotyou? 

Prince What mould I fpeake? 
I {land diOiottourd that haue gone about, > 
To lincke my deare friend to a common ftale, . 

Leonato Are thefe things fpoken,or do I but dreame? 

"Baflard Sir 3 they are fpoken,and thefe things are fcrae* 

He ned. This lcokes not like a nuptialL 

Hero True,OGodt ' [ 

C/cmd, Leonato, (land I here? : .\ 
Is this the prince?is this the princes brother* 
Is this face Heroesrare our eies our owne? 

Leonato All this is fo,but what of this my Lord? 

C&ud 4 J et me but moue one queftion to your daughter, 
And by that fatherly and kindly power, 
That you haue in her>bid her anfwer truly. 

Leonato I charge thee do fo,as thou art my child* 

Hero OGoddefendmehowamlbefet, 
What kind ofcatechifing call you this? 
Claud. To make you anfwer truly to your name* 
Hero Is it not Herovwho can blot that name 
Witkasiy iuft reproch? 

Claud. Mary that can Hero, 
Hero it felfe can blot out Heroes vertue. 
.What man was he talkt with you ycfterniglat,. 
Out at your window betwixt twelue and oncJ Nw* 
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Now if you arc a maide,anfwer to this* 

Hero . I talkt with no man at that howcr my lord* 
Prince Why then arc you no maiden . Lconato, 

I am fory you muft heare:vpon mine honor, 

My felf-c,my brother,and this grieucd Countc 

Did fee herjieare her,at that hovvre laft night, 

Talkc with a ruffian at her chamber window, 

Who hath indecde mod like a liberall vilLine, 

Confeft the vile encounters theyhaue iiad 

A thoufond times in fecret* 

John Fie,fie,they arenotto beaamcd my lord. 

Not to befpokeof. 

There is not chaftitie enough in language, 
Without offence to vtter them: thus pretty lady, 
lam for)' for thy much mifgouernemcnU 

Claud, O Hero! what a Hero hadft thou bin, 
If halfe thy outward grnccs had bin placed, 
About thy thoughts and counfailesof thy heart? 
But fare thee wei^mofl: foule,moft fairc farewell 
Thou pure impietic,and impious puritic, 
For thee ile loeke vp all the gates of Loue, 
And on my eie-liddes fhall Coniefture hang, 
To turne all beautie into thoughts of harme, 
And neuer fhall it more be gracious* 

Leonato Hath no mans dagger here a point for me* 

Beatrice Whv how now coiin,wherfore finkc you down? 

*Baftard Come let vs go:thcfe things come thus to light, 
Smother her (pints vp* 

Bcnedicke How doth the Lady? 

Beatrice Dead I thinke,help vncle, 
Hero, whv Hero, vncle, fignior Benedickc,Frier, 

Leonato O Fateltakenot away thy heauy hand, 
Death is the faired couer for her fbame 
That may be wifht for. 

^Beatrice How now cofin Herof 

Trier Ha uc comfort lady* 
' Leonato Daft thau looke vp? 
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frier Yea,whereforc fhould fhc not? • ■ 

Leonato Wherfore? why doth not eucry earthly thing, 

Cry fhame vpon her'could flic here deny 

The ftory that is printed in her bloudf 

Do notlmcHero,do not ope thine eies: ? 

For did I thinke thou wouldft not quickiy die, 

Thought I thy fpirites were ftronger than thy ihamrs, 

My fclfe would on the rereward of reproches 

Strike at thv life. Grieuedl I had but one? 

Chid I for that at fmgall Natures frame? 

0 one too much by thee: why had I one? 
Whv euer waft thou louely in my cies? 
Why had I not with charitable hand, 
Tooke vp a beggars ilfue at my gates, 
Who fmirched thus,and mired with infamy, 

1 might hauc fiid,no part of it is mine, 

This fliame deriucs it felfc from vnknowne loy nc^ 
But mine and mine I loued,and mine T pnrifdc, 
And mine that I was prowd on mine fo much, 
T hat I my felfe ,was to my fclfe not mines 
Valewingofher,why fhe,0 fheisfalne, 
Into a pit of incke, that the wide fea 
Hath drops too few to wafh her cleane againc, 
A nd fait too !itt!e,which may feafbn giue 
To her foule tainted flefh* 

Ben. Sir,fir,be patient,for my part I am fo attired in won- 
der, 1 know not what to fay* 

Be<tt. O on my foulc my cofin is belied. 

Bene. Lady,wereyou her bedfellow laftnight? 

Teat. No trul\*jnot although vntill laftnight, 
I hauc this tweluemonth bin her bedfellow. 

Leon. Confirmd^onfirmd,© that is ftronger madfy 
Which was before bard vp with ribs of yron, 
Would the two princes lic^nd Oaudio lie, 
Who loued her fo,that fpeaking of her foulcnefle, 
Wafht it with tcareslhencc from her,!et her die* 

Frier Hcare me a little,for 1 haue only bin filcntfo tong,& 
*iuen way vnto this courfe of fortune, by noting of the lady, I 
hiMCOTarkt, Q A 
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A thoufand blufhing apparitions, 
To Hart into her face,a thoufand innocent fhatt^s, 
In angel whitcnefle beate away thofc blufhes, 
And in her eie there hath appeard a fire, 
To burne the errors that thefe princes hold 
Agaiflft her maiden truth:call me a foole, 
Trull not my reading,nor my obferuations, 
Which with experimental feale doth warrant 
The tenure of my booke: truft not my age, 
My reuercnce,ca!Iing,nor diuinitie, 
If this fweete iadie lie not guiltlefle here, 
Vnder fomc biting crrour* 

Lecnato Frier } it cannot be, 
Thou feed that al the grace that foe hath left, 
I$,thatfhcwill not adde to her damnation, 
A finne of periury,(he not denies it: 
Why fcekft thou then to couer with excufe, 
That which appearcs in proper nakednclTe? 

Frier Lady,wli$triiau is he you areaccufdeof ? 

Hero They know that do accufe me, 1 know none, 
If I know more of any man ahue 
Then that which maiden modefty doth warrant, 
Let all my fmnes lacke mercie.O my father, 
Prouc you that any man with me conuerft, 
At houres vnmeete,or that I yefternight 
JVlaintaind the change of words with any creature, 
Refufc me,hateme 5 torture me to death. 

Trier There is fomeftrange mifprifion in theprinces. 
Bene* Two ofihem baae the very bent of honour, 
And if their wrfcdomesbe milled in this, 
The pra<fhfe of it hues in lolirn the Baftard, 
Whoftfpirites toyje in-feurne ofviHanies. 

Leonato Ikqow JPO^ifiheyfpeakebuttmih of her; i 
Thefe hands foall.tearefcsri, if they wrong her honour, 
The prow^eft of them fl^al welheare of it. 
Time hath not yet fo dried this bloud of mine, 
Nor age fb cate vp my inuention^ 
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Nor Fortune made fuch hauocke of my meancs, 
Nor my bad life reft me fo much of friends. 
But theVfhall find awakteinfuch a kind, 
Both ftrength of limbe ; and policy of mind, 
Ability in meanes.and choife of friends, 
To quit me of them throughly. 

Frier Pawfe awhile, 
And let my counfeli fway you in this cafe, 
Your daughter here the pnncelle (left tor dead,) 
Let her awhile be fecretly kept in, 
And publifh it.that fheis dead indeedc, 
Maintainc a mourning oiientation, 
And on your families old monument, 
Hang mourneful epitaphes,and do all rites, 
That appertaine vnto a burial!. . 

Leon. What ilia!! become of this? what will this dot 
Frier Mary this well caried, (hall on her bchalte,, 
Change (launder to remorfe,that is feme good, 
But not for that dreame I on thisftrangecourfe, 
Put on this tvauailelookefor greater birth: 
She dvin^asitrnuflbefb maintaind, 
Vpon the in (lam that (he was accufdc, 
Sha! be lamcnted,pittied ,and excufde 
Of eiiery hearer: for it fo falls out, 
Th.it what we haue,wc prize not to the worth, 
Whiles we entoy it,but being lackt and loft, 
Why then we racke the valew,then we find 
The vertue that pofTeflion would not /hew vs 
Whiles it was oursfo will it rare with Claudio: 
When hee fhall heart Hie died vpon his words, 
Th I d<ra of her life /hull fwcctly creepc, 
Into his (ludy of imagination, 
And euerylouely Organ of her life, 
Shall come apparelld in more precious habite, 
More moouing delicate 3 and full of life, 
Into the eie and profpeft of his foule 
Then when (hebude mdeed:then (hall he moqrne, 
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If eucr !ouc had intereft in his liuer, 
Andwi/ljhchadnotfo accufcdhcr: 
No,though he thought his accufation true: 
Let this be fo, and doubt not but fuccefle 
Will fafhion the cucnt in better (h ape, 
Then I can lay it dovvnein likelihood. 
But if all ayme but this be leuelld falfe, 
The fuppofition of the ladies death, 
Will quench the wonder of her infi imse. 
And if it fort not wcl, you may conceale her, 
As beft befits her wounded reputation, 
In fbroe reclufiue and religious life, 
Out of all eies,tongues, minds^and injuries. 

Bene. Signior Leonato^let the Frier aduife yo», 
And though you know my in wardnelle and louc j 
Is very much vnto the pnnce and Claudio, 
Yct,by mine honor, I will deale in this, 
Asfecretly and iufliyas your foulc 
Should with your body* 

Leon. Being that I flow in griefe, 
ThefmafielT twine may leadc me. 

Frier Tis wel confented, prefently away, 
For to ftrange fores,ftrangely they ftrainethe cure, 
Come Iady*die to liue, this wedding day 
Perhaps is but prolongdjwue patience and endure, exit* 

Bcne.jLz&y Beatrice,hauc you wept al this while ? 

'Beat. Tea, and I will weep a while longer. 

Bene. I will notdefire that. 

Beat. You haue no reafonj do it freely. 

'Bene. Surely 1 do beleeue your f aire cofin is wronged. 

'Beat. Ah , how much might the man deferue of me that 
would right her! 

Bene. Is there any way to fhew fuch frrendfhip? 

Beat. A very cucn way,but no fuch friend. 

Bene. May a man do it? 

'Beat. ! t is a mans office,but not yours* 

Bow. I doe louc nothing in the worlde Co well a«yotf> 




'about ^ptbing. 



amforyformvcoofin.j 

Bened. By my fword Bcatricc^hou loueft me. 
'Beat. Donotfweareandeateit. 

Bened. I willfwearc by it that you loue me^nd 1 wd make 
him eate it that fayes I louc not you. 
Beat. Will you not eate your word? 
Betted. With nofawce that can be dcuiled to it* I protctt i 

loue thee. 

Beat. WhythenGodforgiucme. 

B W. What offence fweeteBeatrrce* 

Beat. You haue ftayed mc in a happy houre , I was about 
to protcft 1 louedvou. 

Bened. And do it with all thy heart. 

%eat. I loue you with lb much of my heart^that none b left 
toproteft. 

Bened. Come bid mc doe any thing for thee. 
Beat. Kill Claudio. 
Bened. Ha ; riot for the wide world. 
Beat. You kill me to deny it, farewell. 
Bened* T arrv fweete Beatrice. 

Beat. I am gone,though I am herc,.there is no loue i» yp» a 
nay I pray you let «ne go. 
Bened. Beatrice. 
Beat. In faith I will go. 
Bened. VVeele be friends fir ft. 

Beat. You dare eafier be friends with mcc, than fight with 
mine enemy. 

Bened. Is Claudio thine enemy? 

Beat. Is a not approoued in the height a villaine, that hath 
laundered*, fcorned, diihonored my kinfwoman ? O thatl 
Viirc a man! what, bearehcr in hand, vntill they cqme to take 
handes, and then with, publike accufation vncouerd flaunder, 
vnmittigated rancour 3 O God that I were a manl I wouldc 
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eatehis heart in the marketplace. 
Bened. Hcarc me Beatrice. 

Beat . Talkc with a man out at a window, a proper fayin<* 
Betted. Nay but Meatrice. °' 
'Beat. Sweete Hcro,/lie is wrongc^fhe is flaundredjfhee is 
vncionc. 

Betted. Beat? 

Beat . Princes and Counties! furely a princely teftimonie a 
goodly Counte, Counte Comfeft.a fwecte Gallant furcly, 0 
tnat i were a man for his lake! or that I had any friend wouldc 
be a man for my fake I Butmanhoodc js melted into curfies, 
valour into complemented men are only turnd into tongue, 
and trim ones too : he is now as valiant a* H ercules, that only 
tels a lie,and tweares it : I cannot be a man with wiihing,thcr«. 
fore I wi'l die a woman with gneuing. 

Hened. 1 an y good !:eatricc,by this hand I louc thee. 

^Beatrice Vfc it for mv loue fome other wav than fwearin^ 
by it. 

Bcned. Thinke vou in your (bu!e the Coubt Claudio hath 
- wrongd Hero? 

Beatrice Yea, as fure as T haue a thought,or a foule. 

Hened. Enough, I am cngagde, 1 will challenge him, I wilt 
kifle your hand,andfo 1 leaue you : by this hand,Claudiofhal 
render me a deere account: as you heareofme,fo think of mc: 
goe comfoi te your coofin, I mud fay Jhe rs dead, and fo fare- 
well. 

Enter the CoYsjiables^Borachio^andthe Towne clearke 

Keeper Is our whole diflembly appeard? 
Cowley O a ftooie and a cufhion for the Sexton. 
Sexton Which be the malcf J&ors? 
Andrew Mary that am l,and my partner. 
Cowley Nay thats ccrtame } wc haue the exhibition to exa- 
mine. 

Sexton But which arc the offenders? that are to be exafWr 
ned, let them come before maifter conftable. 

Kemp Yea mary, let them come before mee, what is your 
r * name,. 
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namc,friend? 
'Bar. Borachio. 

Ke PraV write downe Borachio. Yours hrra. 

Co» I am a wndeman fir,and my name is Conrade. 

K ff . ' Write downe maifter gentleman Conrade i mailters, 
do you ferae God? 

Both Yea fir we hope. , 

Rem. Write downe, that they hope they feme God : and 
write God firft,for God defend but God . fhouldc goe before 
fuch villaines:mairters/U isprooued already that you are little 
better than falfe knaues , and it will go necre to be thought io 
fhortly, how anfwer you for your felues? 

Pon. Mary fir wcfav,we are none. 

Kemp A maruellous witty fellowe I allure you , but 1 wilt 
So about with hinr.comc you hither firra, a word in your earc 
fir ,1 fay to you it is thought you are falfe knaues. 

%r. Sir,liaV to you, wc are none. 

Kemp V Vel,ftand afide, fore God they arc both in a tale: 
haue you writ downe,that they arc none? 

Sexton Matter conftable, you go not the way to examine, 
you muft call foorth the watch tha^e their acCufers, 
* Kemp Yea mary , thats the cfteft way, let the watch come 
forth : matters, I charge you in the Princes name accufc thefe 
men. 

Watch T This manfaid fir,that don Iohn the Princes bro- 
ther was a villaine, 

Kemp Write downe,prince Iohn a villaine : why this is flat 
periurie,to call a Princes brother villaine. 

Borachio Maitter Conftable. 

Kemp Pray thee fellowe peace, I doe not like thy looke I 
promifethee. 

Sextm V Vhat heard you him fay elfe? 
Wi *tch 2 M ary that he had receiued a thoufand duckats of 
- don Iohn, for accufing the Ladie Hero wrongfully. 
Kemp Flat burglane as euer was committed. 
Confl. Yeabymaflethatitis. 
Jj^exton VVhatelfefelloyvi 
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Watch t And that Countc Claudio did meane vppon his 
wordes, to difgraceHero before the whole affembhe,and not 
niarrie her. 

Kemp O villain?! thou wilt be condemnd into cuerlaftin* 
redemption for this. * 

Sexton What elfe? Watch This is all. 

Sexton And this is more matters then you can deny , prince 
lohnisdiis morning fccretlie ftolne awaie : Hero was in this 
manner accufde, in this verie manner refufde, andvpponthc 
griefe of this.fodainiic died : Maiftcr Conftablejettnefemen 
be bound , and brought to Leonatoes, 1 will goe beforcand 
fhew him their examination. 

Conflable Come Jet them be opiniond. 
fatty Let them be in the hands of Coxcombc. 
Kemp Gods my life,wheres the Sexton?let him write dowa 
the Princes officer Coxcombc:comc,bind thcm,thounaugh« 
ty varlet. 

Couley Away, you are an afTcyou are an afTe. 

Kemp Dooft thou not fufpeft my place f dooft thou not 
fafpeft my yceres/'O that he were here to write me downcan 
arte! butmaifters , remember that lam an afTe, though it bec 
not written downe.yet forget not that I am an afTc : No thoa 
villaine, thou artfullofpietie as (hal beprou'de vponthecby 
good witnes, I am a wife fellow, and which is more,un officer, 
and which is more, a houfholder, and which is more, as- pret- 
ty a peece of flefli as anie is in Meffiua , and one that knowes 
the Law, goe to, and a rich fellow enough,go to, and a fellow 
that hath had lo{Tes,and on: that hath two g®wnes,and euery 
thing hanfcme about him : bring him away: O that I had bifl 
writ dovvne an affe! exit. 

Enter Leonatoandhis brother* 

Brother If you go on thus,you will kill your (elfe, 
And tis not wifedomc thustofecond griefe, 
Agninftyourfelfe. 

Leomto I pray thee ceafe thy counfaile, 

Which fidles into mine eares as profitlelTc, 

As water in a fyue: s;iue not me counfailc^ 

* * Nor 
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Nor let no comforter delight mine care, 

Butfuch a one whofe wrongs doe fate with mine 

Bring me a father that fo lou d his child, 

Whofc ioy of her is ouer-whelmd like mine, 

And bid him fpeake of patience, 

Meafure his woe the length and bredth of mine, 

And let it anfwer euery ftraine for ftraine, 

As thus for thus, and fuch a griefe for fuch, 

In cuery lincament,branch,ihape,and forme: 

If fuch a one will fmile and flroke his beard, 

And forrow,wagge,crieheni, when he fhould grone, 

Patch griefe with prouerbes,make misfortune drunke, 

With candle-wafters: bripg him yet to me, 

And 1 of him will gather patience: 

But there is no fuch man ,fbr brothcr,men 

Can counfaile.and fpeake comfort to that griefe, 

Which they themfelues not feelc,but tafting it, 

Their ceurifaile turnesto paflipn,which before, 

Would giuepreceptiall medcine to rage, 

letter ftrong madneffe in a filken thred, ' 

Charrae ach with ayre,and agony with words, 

No,no,tis all mens office, to fpeake patience 

To thofe that wring vnder the bade of forrow 

But no mans vcrtue nor fufficiencie 

To be fo moral!, when he /hall endure 

The like himfelfe: therefore giucmeno counfaile, 

My griefes crielowdcrthen aduertifcment. 

Toother Therein do menfrom children nothing differ. 

LeonAto I pray thee peace, I wil be flefh and bloud, 
For there was neuer yet Philofopher, 
That could endure the topth-ake patiently, 
Howcner they haue writ the ftile of gods, 
And made a pufli at chance and fuflferance, 

"Brother Yet bend not all the harme vpon your felfe, 
Make thofe that do offend you,fuffer too. 

Leomto There thou fpeakft reafon,nay I will do fo, 
My foule doth tell me,H«ro is belied, 
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And tliat fhall Claudio know/o fliall theprince, 
And all of them that thus diflionour her. 

Enter Prince andQaudio. 

'Brother Here conies the Prince and Claudio haftilv. 

Prince Good den, good den. 

Claudia Good day to both ofyoti. 

Leonato Heare you my Lords/ 

Prince We haue Tome hade Leonato. 

Leonato Some hafte my lord! well/are you well my lord*- 
Arc you fo hafly no w?wel,all is one. 

Prince Nay do not quarrel with vs,good old man. 

'Brother If he could right himfelfe with quarrelling, 
Some of vs would lie low. 

Claudio Who wrongs him? 

Leona. Mary thou dolt wrong me.thou diflembler, thou: 
May, neuer lay thy hand vpon thy fword, 
I feare thee not. 

Claudio Mary befhrew my hand, 
If it flhould giucyour age fuch caufe offcare, 
Infaith my hand meant nothing to my fworch 

Leonato T\i(hxw(h man.neuer fleere and ieft at mc, 
I fpeake not like a dotard* nor a foolc, 
As vnderpriuiledge of age to bragge, 
What I haue done being yong,or what would doe, 
Were T not old,know Claudio to thy head, 
T hou haft Co wrcngd mine innocent child and mc. 
That I am forft to lay my reiierenceby, 
And with grey haires and brqife of- many daies* 
Ljo challenge dice to triaJJ of a man, 
I fay thou haft belied mine innocent child. 
Thy dander hath gone through and jhrough her hea*fc 
And fihe lies buried with her anceftors: 
O in a toomb where aeuer fcandal flept, 
Saue this of hers, framde by thy villanic* 

Claudio Mvvillany? 

Leonato Thine CIaudio,thine Ifajr* 

Prime You fay not right old tnaBv 
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Leonato My Lord,nsy Lord, 
He prooue it on his body if he dare, 
Difp'^hthis nice fence, andhis aftmc praftifc,. 
HisMaie of youth,and bloome of lufhhood. 
ClanX* Away,lwill not haue to doe with you. 
Leonato Canft thou fo daffe mc'thou haft kild my child, 
Ifthoukilftme,boy,thoufhaltkillamai> 

Brother He flial kill two ofvs,and men indeed, 
But thats no matter,let hint) kilt one firft : 
Win me and wcarcmc,lct him anfwer mc, 
Come follow mc boy,come fir boy,come follow mc 
Sir boy ;de whip you from yourfoyningfence, 
Nay,a's I am a gentleman I,vvill. 
Leonato Brother. 

Brother Content your felf,God knowes, i loued my necce, 

And fheis dead,flanderd to death by villaines, 
T hat dare as well anfwer a man indeed* 
As 1 dare tafe a (fapttft by the tongue, 
Bdycs.apes J braq;garts !ackcs,milke~fops. 
Leomto Brother Aruhonv. 

Brother Hold you coment,what man!! knowthem,yea 
And what they weigh ,cuen to the vtmoil fcruple, 
Scamblmg out-facing,fal"hion-mongingboies, 
Thathe,and cog^e.andflout^epraue^nd flaundcr, 
Go antiquely ,and (new outward hidioufneflc, 
And fpeake of halfe a dozen dang rous words, 
How they might hurt their enemics,if they durft, 
And this is all. 
Leonato But brother Anthonie. 
Brother Cometisno matter, 
Do not you meddle,let me dcale in this. 

^Prince Gentlemen both, wc will not wake your patience, 
My heart is fory for your daughters death: 
Put on my honour (lie was chargde with nothing 
But what was true, and very full of proofs 
Leonato My Lord,my Lord. 
Prince I will not taare you . 
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Leo. No come brothers way,. I 'wil be beard, exeunt amh 
'Bra. Andfiial.orfomeofvsw'ilfmanforit. £nier r Bc£ 
Prince See fee,heerc comes the man we went to feeke. 
Claud. Now fignior,what newes ? 
Bcned. Good day my Lord : 

Prince Welcome fignior,you are almoft come to parte al- 
mo ft array. r 

Claud. Wee had Iikttohauchadourtwonofes friapt off 
With two old men without teeth, 

7W Leonato and his brother whatthinkft thou?had V K 
fought,! doubt we ihould haue beene too vong for them. 

*B*md, In a laKc^quarre.ll there is no true valour, I came to 
feeke you both. 

Claud. We haue beene rp and downcto feeke thee/or vvc 
are high proofcmdancholie,and would fame haue it beaten 
away, wilt thou v(e thy w it I 

Bened. It is in my fcabberd, Oial I drawc it ? 

^Prince DoclT thou wearc thy wit by thy fide? 

paud. Neuer any did fo,though very many haue been he- 
fide their wit, I will bid thee drawees wee doc the minftrcls, 
draw topleafurevs. 

Prince As I amanhoneft man he lookes pale, art thou 
ficke,or angry f 

Claud. What,coura^e man : what though carekildacatte, 
thou haft mettle enough m thee to kill care. 

'Bcned. Sir, I £ha)J meete your witinthecareere , and vott 
charge it agamft me, I pray you chufe another fubicft 

Cfa*d. Nay then giue him another ftafFc,this laft was broke 
erode. 

c Pnme By this light,he chaunges more and more, I thinkc 
he be angry indeed. 

Claud. If he bejieknowes how to turne his girdle. 

'Bcned. Shall T fpeake a word in your e2ie* 

Claud, G od blell e me ft om a challenge. 

Betted, i ou area villainc, I icafl not, I will make it-good 
ho we you dare, with what you dare, and when vou dare: dee 
mee %ht>or I will proteft your cowardife ; you haue kittd a 
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fweeete Lady, and her death (hall fallheauieon you, Id tne 

hearefromyoii. ' , 

Claud. Well I wilmeetyou,fo I may haue good cheare. 

Prince What,afcaft, afeaft? . , . 

Claud. I faith I thankc him he hath bid me to a calueshead 
& acapon,the which If I doe not carue mod cunoufly,fay my 
kniffe s nausrht, fball I not find a woodcocke too? 

Bcned. Sir your wit ambles well, it goes eafily; 

prince ] le tell thee how Beatrice praifd thy wrttc the other 
day:I faid thou hadft a fine witte, true faid lhc,a fine little one: 
no faid I,a great wit : right Hues flic, a great groile onernay faid 
I, a good wit, raft faid ilie.it hurts no body :nay faid I, the gen- 
tleman is wife: certainefaid flic, a wife gentleman: nay faid I,he 
hath the tongues: that I belecue faid (heefcrhe fworeathing 
to mce on munday night;which hee forfwore on tuefday mor- 
ning, theres a double tongue theirs two tongues, thus did fliee 
an houre together tranf- fliapc thy particular vcrtues,yet at laft 
flie cocludcd Witfi a (fch,thou waft the pvopcrft mafl in Italy. 

Claud. For the which fliee wept heartily and faide (lie ca- 
red not. 

,Prince Yea that fhe did, but yet for all that , and if flic did 
not hate him deadly, (he would loue him dearely , the old mans 
daughter told vs all. 

Claud. All all, and morcouer,God fawe him when he was 
hid in the garden ♦ 

Prince But when fliall we fet the fauage bulles homes one 
thefcnfible Benedicks head? 

Clm. Yea and text vndcr-neath, here dwells Benedick the 
married man. 

Tened. Fare you wel, boy >Vou know my minde, T wil leauc 
you now to your goffep-hke humor ,you breake iefts as brag- 
gards do their blades, which God be thanked hurt not : my 
Lord,for your many courtifies 1 thankc you > I muft difconti- 
nue your company,your brother the baftard is fled from Mef- 
fina: you haue among you, kild a fweet and innocent lady :for 
my Lord Lacke beard, there hee and I fhal meet,and till then 
peace be with him* 

H J "Prince 
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Prhtce He is in carneft. 

fiaudio In moft profound earneft, and ile Warrant you/ot 
the louc of Beatrice. 
Prince And hath challengde thee. 
Claudio Moftfincerely. 

Tr 'mce What a pretty thing man i$,when he goe^inhij 
dublet and hofc,and 1 eaues off his wit/ 

Sntcr Conftables, Conrade y and TSorachio. 

Claudio Hcisthena Gianttoan Ape, but then is an Ape a 
Doftortofuch a man. 

Trince Butfoft youjet me be, pluckevp my heartland be 
ftd,did he not fay my brother was fled* 

Conft. Come you fir.if iuffice cannot tame you , /he (hall 
ncre weigh m ore reafons in her ballancc , nay, and you be a 
curfing hypocrite once,you mull be iookt to, 

Trmce How now. two of my brothers men bound? Bora* 
chio one. 

(,hudio Hearken after their offence my Lord. 

Prince Officers,vvhat offence haue thefc men done? 

Confi. Mary fir,they hauc committed falfe report,moreo- 
uer they haue fpoken vnfrutbs, fccondarily they are (landers, 
fixtandlallly, they hauebelyed a Lady, thirdly they haue vc- 
refied vniuft thinges, and to conclude,they are lying knaues. 

Prince. Fhft | askc thee what they haue done, thirdly I 
ask thee whats their offence,!! xt and laftly why they are com ; 
mitted, and to conclude,what you lay to their charge. 

Claud. Rightly reafoned»and in his ovvne diuifion, and by 
my troth thercs one meaning wel futed. 

Prince Who hauc you offended maimers, that you arc thus 
bound to your anfwerer this learned Conftableis too cunning 
to be vnderftood, whats your offence ? 

Tor . S wecte prince,let me goe no farther to mine anfwerc: 
do youheare me,and let this Counte kill me : I haue deceiucd 
euen your very eyes: what your wifedoms could not difcoucr, 
thefc fhallowe fooles haue broght to light, who in the nijbt o- 
aerheard me confeffing to this man jiow Don lohn your bro- 
.hcr incenfed me to (launder the Lady Hero, howe vou were 

brought 
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i • * ♦Wrrhard and faw me court Margaret in Ue^ 
fcroughtmto th^ when you ftouldmarry 

fcW v Jany QUer to (hameriHe lady is dead 

U /W. Ihauedronkepoifon^leshevtterdit. 

Prince But did my brother fet thee on to dns? 

Br. Yea,andpaid me richly for the praftife of it. 

Vrmce Heiscompofdeandframde oftreachene, 
AndHedheisvpon thisvillanie. 

Clou. Sweet Hero, now thy image doth appeare 
In the rare (emblance that I lou d it firft, 

Confi. Come, bnngawaytheplaintiffes, bythis time our 
fexton hath reformed Signior Leonato of the matter: and ma- 
tters, do not forget to fpecifie when time and place flial terue, 
thatlamanafle. . , . 

Con.2 Here,herc comes matter Srgmor Leonato, and too 

fextontoo. 

Enter Leonato Jois brother, and the Sexton. 

Leonato Which is the villamerlet me fee his eies, 
That when 1 note another man like him, 
I may auoide him: which of tHefe is hc. ? 

Bar. Ifyou would know your wronger,looke on me. 

Leonato A rt thou the flaue that with thy breath haft k&d 
Mine innocent child? 
Tor. Yea,eucn I alona. 

Leo. No,not fo villaine,thou belieft thy felfe, 
Here ftand a paire of honourable men, 
A third is fled that had a hand in it: 
I thanke you Princes for my daughters death, 
Hecord it with your high and worthy deeds, 
Twas brauely done,ifyou bethinke you of it. 

[ last. I know not how to pray your pacience >: 
Yefrl rauft fpcakejchoofe your reuenge your felfe, 
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Impofe me to whatpenance your inuention 
Can lay vpon my iinnc,yct fiiind I not, 
Butinmiitaking. 

Prince By my fbule nor I, 
And yet to famfie this good ©Id man, 
I would bend vnder any heauy waiglit, ; 
That heele cnioyneincto* 

Leomto 1 cannot L id you bid my daughter liue, 
That were impo(Tible,but Jprayyou both, 
PofTeffe the people in Memna here, 
How innocent (he died ,and if your louc 
Can labour aught in fad inuem ion, 
Hang her an epitaph vpon hcrtoomb, 
And fing it to her bones 3 (ing it to night: 
To morrow morning come you to my houfe, 
And fince you could not be my fon in law, 
Be yet my nephew: my brother hath a daughter, 
Almoft the copic of my child thats dead, 
And file alone is heyre to both of vs, 
Giueher the right you fiiould hauegiu nher cofiri, 
And fo dies my reuenge. 

^laudto O noble fir ! 
Your ouev kindnefle doth wring teares from me, 
I do embrace your offer and difpofc, 
For henceforth ofpoore Claudio* 

Leonato To morrow then I wil expert your comming, 
To night I take my leaue,this naughty man 
Shal face to face be brought to Margaret, 
Who I beleeue was packt in al this wrong, 
Hyrcd to t by your brother, 

Bor. No by my foule (he was not, 
Nor knew not what (Tie did when fhefpokcto me, 
Butalwnyes hath bin iuft and vertuous, 
In any thing that I do know by her. . 

fiit/i. Moreouer fir, which indeedc is not vnder white and 
blacke,this plaintiffeheere, theoffendour, did call me a ^ e > 
btfeechyoulct itber^membredinhispunUlimcnt, and alo 
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about Nothing. 

the watch heard them talke of one Deformed, they fay he 
wcaresa kev in his eare and a locke hangingby it,and borows 
moniein Gods nainc,thc which he hath vfde fo long oc ncucr 
paied,that now men grow hard hearted and wil lend nothing 
for Gods fake:pvaie you examine him vpon that point. 

Leonaio I thankc thee for th v care and honclt paines. 

Confl. Your worfliip fpeakes like amoft thankful and rc- 
uerent youth^and I praifc God for you, 
' Leon. Theresfor thypaines. 

Confl, God fauc the foundation. 

Leon. Goe, I difcharge thee or thy prifoner, and 1 thanke 

thee. t • l t 

ConPt. I leatie an arrant knaue with your vyorihipjWliich l 
befeech vour worfmp to corrcft your felfc,for iU example of 
others: God kecpe your worfliip, ] vviih your worfhip well, 
God reftore you to healthj humblic giue youleaue to depart 
and if a merie meeting may be wifht,God prohibite it : come 
neighbour. 

Leon* Vntill to morrow morning,Lords,farewell. 

Hrot. Farewell rny lords, we looke for you to morrow. 

^Prince We will not faile. 

Claud. To night ile mournc with Hero. 

Leonato Bring you thefefellowes on, wceltalkc with Mar- 
garetjhow her acquaintance grew with tins lewd felo w. exetrnt 
Enter Benedtcke and /Margaret* 

Bened. Praie thee fweete miftris Margaret, deferuc well at 
my hands.by helping me to tfie fpeech of Beatrice. 

Mar. Wil you then write me a fonnet in praifc of my beau- 
tie? 

Bene. In fo high a (Tile Margaret, that no man liuing (hall 
comeouer itjfor in mod: comely truth thou defcrueft it. 

Mar. To haue no man come ouer me, why flhal I akvaies 
keep below (hires. 

Bene. Thy wit is asqutcke as the grey-hounds mouth, it 
catches. 

Mar. And your s,as blunt as the Fencers foiles , which hit, 
but hurt not. 

I Bene. 
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Bene. A moft manly wittc Margaret, it will not hurt a wo- 
man : and fo I pray thee call Beatrice , I giuc thee the b u k 
lers. 

Murg. Giuc vs the fwordes, wee haue hucklers of our 
ownc. 

Bene. Ifyouvfe them Margaret, you muftputtcin the 
pikes with a vice, and they arc daungerous weapons for 
xnaides. 

Mar. Well, I will call Ecatricc to you , who I thinke hath 
legges. Exit LMargarite. 

bent. And therefore wil come . The God of loue that (its 
abouc, andknowesmee, andkn^wesmc, howpittifulllde- 
fcrue. Imeaneinfinging, butinlou'mg , Leandcrtheo- 00 d 
fwimmer, Tioilusthcfirftimploicrofpandars, and a whole 
bookc full of thefc quondam carpet-mongers, whofc names 
yet runne fmoothly in the cuen rode of a klancke verfc , why 
they were ne uer fo truly turnd oucr and oucr as my poore felfe 
in loue:maryIcannotnicwitinrime,I haue tried, I can finde 
out no rime to Ladic but babic, an innocent rime: for fcorne, 
horne,ahard rimc:forfcboolefoole,a babling rime: very omi- 
nous endings, no, I was not borne vnder a riming planner, 
nor I cannot wooe in feftmall tcrmes:fwectc BeaUicc wouldft 
thou come when I cald thee? 

Enter TSeatrkre. 

Beat. Yea fignior,and depart when you bid mc. 

Bene. O (lay but till then. 

Beat. Thcn^sfpoken: farefottwclnow 3 andyeterelgot> 
let me goe with that J came , which is , with knowing what 
hath part betweene you and Claudio. 

Bene. Onely foule words,and thcrevponl will fcifle thee. 

Beat. Foule words is but foule wind, and foule wind is but 
foule breath, and foule breath is noifome,thcrforc I wil depart 
vnkift. 

Wene. Thou haft frighted the word out of his right fence, 
fo forcible is thy wit,but Imufttel thee pIainlv,Claudio vnder* 
goes my challenge, and either I muft Oiortly heare from him, 
or i will fubferibe him a coward, and I pray thee now tell me, 

fox 




50 60 70 80 90 100 110 120 130 140 



about Soothing. 

for which ofmy bad parts didft thou firft falin loue with mc? 

Beat. For them all together, which maintaind fo politique 
a ftatcofcuil,that they will not admitte any good part to inter- 
mingle with them:but for which of my good parts did you tuft 
fufferloueforme? 

Bene. Suffer loue!a good epithite,! do fuftcr louc indeed, 
for I loue thee againft my will. 

Beat. In fpight ofyour heart I thinke, alas poore heart/if 
you fpight it tor ray fake,I will fpight it for yours,for I wil ne- 
uer loue that which my friend hates. 

"Bene. Thou and Tare too wife to wooe peaceably. 

Beat. Tt appearcsnotin thisconfeffion^thercs not one wife 
man among twentic that will praife hirafelfe. 

'Bene. A n o!d,an old inftuncc Beatrice, that liu'd in the time 
of good neighbours ,if a man do not ercttin this age his ownc 
toomb ere he dies, he fhall liue no longer in monument, then 
the bell rings,and the widow weepes. 

Beat. And how long is that thinke you? 

'Bene. Queftion ; why an howcr in clamour and a quarter in 
rhewmc , therefore is it mod expedient for the wife , if Don 
w r orme(his confcience)find no impediment to the contrary ,to 
be the trumpet of his ovvne vertues^s I am to my felf fo much 
forpraifingmyfelfcwho Imyfelfc will bearewitnesis praife 
wonhic,and now tell me,how doth your cofin? 

'Beat. VerieiH. 

Bene. And how do you? 

Beat. VcriciUtoo. 

'Bene. Seruc God,louc mc,and mend,there wil I leaueyou 
too,forherc comes oner in haftc. "Enter Vrfula. 

Vrfuk Madam, you muft come to your vndkyondcrs old 
coile at home/it is prooued my Lady Hero hath bin falfe'y ac- 
cufdvVhc Prince and Claudio mightily abufde,and Don Iohn 
is the author of all, who is fled and gone : will you come pre- 
fcntly? 

Beat. Will you go heare this newes fignior? 
Bene. I wil liue in thy hcart,dic in thy lap, and beburicd in 
thy cies:and'morcouer,I wil go with thee to thy vnclcs. exit. 

I 2 Surer 
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Bmer Qtotdi 9 * Prince, and three orfoure tvith tavers. • 
Claudia Is this the monument of Leonato. ? 
Lord It is my Lord. ' Epitaph. 

Done to death by flauderous tongues, 
Was the Hero that hecrelics: 
Death in guerdoaof her wronges, 
Giues her fame which neuerdies; 
So the life that dyed with frame, 
Liues in death with glorious fame. 
Hang thou there vpon the toomb, 
Praifing hir when I am dead. 
Claudia Now mufick found &fing your folemnehymnc. 
Song Pardon goddeffe of the night, 
Thofethat flew thy virgin knight, 
For the which with fongs of woe, 
Round abouthcr tombcthcy goe: 
Midnight affift our monc,help vsto figh & grow* 
lleauilyhcaurly. 

Graucs yawnc and yceld your dead, 
Till death be vttcred, 

Ilcauilyheauily. (right 
Lo. Now vnto thy bones good night, yeercly will I do this 

prince Good morrow maiftcrs, put your torches out, 
The wolues haueprcied,and looke,.the gentle day 
Before the whceles of Phoebus, round about 
Dapples the drowfie Eaft with fpots of grey: 
Thanks to you al,and leaue vs, tare you well. 

CLmdio Good morrow mafters 3 each his feuei'all way* 

Prime Come let vshence,and put on other vveedes, 
And then to Lconatocs we will goe. 

Claudia And Hymen now with luckier iflue fpeeds, 
Then this for whom we rendrcd vp this woe. exeunt. 
Enter Leonato ^Benedtc^Margaret V r fo >o!d mar. JFrier flew* 

frier Ckl I not tell you fhee was innocent? 

Let. So are the Prince and Claudio who accufd her, 
Vpon the errour that you heard debated: 
But Margaret was in fome fault for this, 
Although againft her will as it appeares, 



In 
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about Nothing. 

Inthetruecourfeofallthequcftion. - ' 

Old WeU am glad thatall things^ 
. yened. Andfo aml,beingclfe by faith enforft 
To callyoungClaudio to a reckoning for it. 

Leo, Well daughter ,and you gentlewomen all, 
Withdraw/into a chamber by your felues, 
Andwhcnlfendforyoucom^ 
ThePrinceand Claudio promifde by thishowre 
To vifite incyo-u know your office brother, 
You muft be father to your brothers daughter, 
And-iuehertoyoungClaudio. Exeunt Lames. 

Old Which I will doe with conhrmd countenance. 

Bened. Frier ,1 muft intreate your paines,I thinke. 

Frier To doe what Signior I 

Bened. To bind me,or vndo me,one of them : 
Signior Leonato,truthitis good Signior, 
Your niece regards me with an eye offauour. 

Leo, That eye my daughter lent her,tis mod true, 

*BencL And I do'with an eye of loue requite her. 

Leo, The fio-ht whereat I thinke you had from me^ 
From Claudio and the Prince, but whats your will I 

Bened. Your anfvverefir isenigmaticall, ■ 
But for my wil, my will h, your good will 
May ftand with ours 3 this day to be conioynd, 
In the ftate of honorable marriage, 
In which (good Frier) I fihal defire your help* 

Leo. My heart is with your liking. 

Frier Andmyhelpe. 
Hecre comes the Prince and Claudio, 

Enter Trince y andQaudio^ and two or three other* 

Prince Good morrow to this faire a(Tembl)V 

Leo ♦ Good morrow Princcgood morrow Claudior 
We heere attend you, are you yet determined, 
To day to marry with my brothers daughter? 

Qlaud. lie hold my mind were fhcan Ethiopc* 

Leo Call her foorth brother,heres the Frier ready*. 
T 5 * Good morrow Bcned^why whats the matter? 

I i Tftafc 
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That you haucfuch ajFcbruaric face, 
So full of froft,of ftorme,and clowdineflc. 

Claud, Ithinkehethinkcs vpombfc fauage bull: 
Tufh fearc not man.vveelctip thy homes with gold, 
And all Europa fhall reioyce at thee, 
As once Europa did atluftic 'ouc, 
When he.would play the noble bead: inlouc. 

Bene. Bull Iouc fir had an amiable lowe, 
And fomc fuch ftrangc bull leapt your fathers cowc^ 
And^ota calfcin that fame noble feate, 
Much like to you,for you hauc iuft his blcatc* 

6 nter brother, Hero, Beatrice, Margaret y Vrfu la. 
Clan. For this I owe you: here comes other reckning*. 
Which is the Lady I muft feize vpon? 

Leo. This fame is fhe,and I do giue you her. 
Claud. Why then flieesmine,fwectJctmefceyourfacc. 
Leon. No that you fhall not till you take her hand, 
Before this Fricr,and fweare tomarrv hir. 

Claud. Cxuc me your hand before this holy Fricr A 
I am yourliusband ifyou like ofrnc, ' { M t 

Hero And when I liu'd I was your other wjf$ 
And whciryott loued* you were my other husbandly 
Claud: Another Hero. 
Hero Nothing certainer, 
One Hero died dehldc.but I do liue, 
And fiirely as I liue I am a maide. *: : ; : f ; 

Prince The former Hero, Hero that is dead. 
Leon. She died my Lord,but whiles heVTlaundcr liuJf 
Frier All this amazement can I qualific, 
When after that the holy rites arc ended, • 
He tell you largely of faire Heroes death, 
Meanc time let wonder fecme familiar, 
And to the chappell let vs prefently, 
'Ben. Soft and faire Frier,which is Beatrice? 
'Beat. Ianfwer to that namc,what is your will? 
Bene. Do not Jou louemci 
Beat. Why nojno more then rcafon. 
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